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Our founder 


must have 


» been a ee 
problem child 


At an age when most chil- 
dren have no thought but 
for wanton destruction, he 
was concerning himself with 
the problems of making 
things stop —an interest 
which still constitutes our 
main occupation, 
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by a long 
stretch! 


Te PP eee eee eee 


No matter which comes first—your 
palate or your pocket—Four Square 
will please you most. No tobacco gives 
a pipe-lover so much pleasure, 

and a thrifty man so much economy. 
Vacuum packed fresh from the 
blender’s table, Four Square is good to 
the last pipeful, burns cool and sweet 
to the last shred, leaving no wasteful 
dotile 


over—be their favourite type of tobacco a 


That is why men the world 


straight virginia, a mixture, a curly cut 
or navy cut—make Four Square a 
friend for life. They know that 
with Four Square they will always 
enjoy every moment Of every 


Dertect pipe 


LOCKHEED rour squaRE 


) TRADE MARK 


hydraulic brakes* 


"THE SAFEST BRAKES 
THE WORLD 


AUTOMOTIVE PRODUCTS COMPANY LTD., LEAMINGTON SPA 





MIXTURES Original Mixture (Blue) 4/Sid os 
Empire-de-luxe Mixture (Green) 4 lid of 

MATURED VIRGINIA Original, broken flake (Red) 4/S4d on 
Ready Rubbed Fine Cat (Red) 4 54d oz 

CUT CAKE (Yellow) 4/l4d oz 

RIPE BROWN NAVY CUT (Brown) 4/l4d oz 

CURLIES Cut in dises (Purple) 4/l4d oz 


SIX VACLUM PACKED 





rOBACCOS BY DOBIE OF PAISLEY 
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BY APPOINTMENT TO THE LATE KING GrORGE VE MINERAL WATER MANUFACTURERS 


Your Great-Great-Grandpapa . . . was he there? 


The fashionable throng of people who, in the year 1825, attended the opening of the German 
Spa at Brighton, could hardly have realised that they were, in effect, witnessing the foundation 
of a great commercial enterprise whose Mineral Waters would in time become known and 
appreciated by millions. King George IV himself inspected the graceful new building, and 
joyfully took the waters, hoping that Dr. Struve’s artificial solutions, “ very nearly 
agreeing with those found in nature,” would save him the necessity of making 
tedious trips to continental cures. The King was so impressed with Dr. Struve's 
work that he gave him the right to call his establishment “ Royal,” and to 
display the Royal Arms, favours which helped to make “ morning levees at 
the German Spa . . . both fashionable and numerous.” Dr. Struve's 


business grew, and he soon found it advisable to choose an agent in London, 
He decided on William Hooper, a notable Pharmacist — whose experiments 
led to the invention of the rubber hot water bottle and other useful 
achievements. As the years passed, Mineral Waters developed from a curative 
treatment to a pleasurable tonic, The successors to Dr. Struve and 
William Hooper are still at the Pump Room in Brighton, bottling table 
waters which, “ from their renovating qualities, continue 


in great request” to this day — as they did a hundred years ago. 


Hooper Struve & Co Ltd 


London, Brighton, Aldershot and Exeter 
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THIS HOLIDAY TO Sredeu 


BEGINS IN LONDON 


with 


From the moment you step on board any of the 
Swedish Lloyd ships—you step right into Sweden. Every 
comfort, good service and famous food are yours, and in no 
time you are in that gay and expansive mood so essential 
if your holiday is to do yau good. A grand beginning to a 
memorable holiday in the clear sunshine of Sweden, and the 
perfect run home after a wonderful time—every time you travel 
SWEDISH LLOYD. 
Remend er. after having boughi \ our 
ticket (Return fares Londen 
* Gothenburg from £14.10.0.) vou can 
keep your £25 for « holiday of 


10— 14 deve in Sweden 





Further information at your travel agency. 
General agents: The British & Northern Shipping Agency Lid. Marlow 
House, Lleyd’s Ave, London. E_C.3. Phone-Royal 3161. 


O Frabjous day! Callooh! Callay! 


el 


The news that the Imperial Good Companion : EMU 


portable is here again is falling sweetly on Snpertal 
many an ear and many a set of fingers that have itched to AUSTRALIAN 
work on a Good Companion are flexing themselves BURGUNDY 


snd many a Good Companion owner will be gratified 
years from now to find it still working flawlessly... 
and last but far from least, many of you will 
find that the Good Companion, for all its virtues, is 


so reasonably priced that it’s almost magical. 


For health and te ‘ tal X GUNDY is * t the 
oe Ty For he piality EMU BURGUNDY just wha « 
doctor ordered.” ve familiar Emu easy-grip flagon brings you the 


equivalent of a bottle and « halt of truly delectable, robust red wine 


. 
Imperial TYPEWRITER COMPANY LTO > LEICESTER 11/6 the flagon, 5 9 the half-flagon (plus 3d. deposit), at all wine merchants 


a eo OS 
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The Village 


The village of Street is a speck on Somerset maps. It is the 
capital of a new and growing Empire. 

There are $,300 people in Street. Three thousand of us, from 
Street and nearby towns, now work with Clarks — making 
shoes. 

Our empire is young, strong and extensive. It is a craftsman’s 
Empire—the conquest of countries oversea by skill and 
craftsmanship a century old. 

We developed it when Britain, in 1946, called for merchant 
adventuring to steady her trade balance. In a few vigorous 
years, Clarks of Street have become 

Clarks Ireland Ltd. , Clarks Australia Ltd. 

Clarks New Zealand Ltd. Clarks of England, Inc., U.S.A. 
We export shoes to America, for well-earned dollars, to 
Australia, New Zealand, African countries, the West Indies . . 
to fifty oversea countries in all. We are exporting 300,000 
more pairs a year than in 1945. Abroad, too, go the technical 


with an Empire 


skills of shoemaking — our lasts, craftsmen and specialists are 
hired out internationally. They bring six-figure returns in 
needed hard currencies. 

In all we make three million pairs of shoes a year — both 
fashion shoes and those children’s shoes which have set new 
standards of scientific foot care. 

Three million pairs. Fifty countries. 

Four thriving offshoot Companies... 

Not bad, for a village. 
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Vray 
Written by Hand” 
Whe wilt deny that a letter written by 


hand will impart something that is 
direct between friends ? 





rodeace /, by kind permission, 
hook by Aubrey West 
i by George Allen 


olé 


The Swan Calligraph has a unique 14 ct. gold nib 
cially hand wrought and ground to the specification 
nunent calligraphers. It enables anybody easily 
quire beautiful handwriting as distinctive as the 


CL) mee 41/- Picture him i in Mentor 


‘Thin, Med Broad nibs 4 ; 
= a. one —_ ot Take comfort in the thought of such launderable shirts 


a Zz Aww : _ £ . 
COCthe ee ee Sanforized t@ keep their perfect fit see him in the styles he 
af re likes and see how long they wear... .. 
MCBe rabh 


FOR FATHERS /rom 17; éd—FOR SONS /rom 72 6d (average size) 
POR MENTOR SHIRTS ARE GOOD AT ANY PRICE 


FOR BEAUTIFUL WRITING W. M. MILLER & CO. LTD. ESTABLISHED 1877 
ATRL 











Good looks..pelus 
2 ) Sets veliability 


—at a price you can afford 


In Avia watches, traditional Swiss 





skill combines dratinguished looks 
with the complete dependability 
you seek. 15-jewel precision lever 
movements. In gold or stainless 
stow! Handsome presentation 


Canes 12-month guarantee, 


THE GUARANTEED SWISS WATCH ueganeuts oR } For Sherry connoisseurs 


L TESOR 
. including many of today's most famous and 
40 all leading | 1EREZ distinguished personalities—the name Marques 
jewellers mo del Real Tesoro means sherry of outstanding 
le APs refinement and distinction. Real Tesoro “ideal” 
| = e is a genial, highly-bred Fino Amontililado that 
is sheer delight to the perceptive palate of 
" | gherry connoisseurs. For those who prefer 
IDEAL a smooth, golden Oloroso, there is Real Tesoro 
“ Almirante ”’—with its subtly attractive bouquet 
and rich, full body. Those who know sherry 
also appreciate the distinctive qualities of 
* Torero,” a smoothly elegant Amonitillado Fino ; 
{“ Andaluz™ Medium Dry Amoroso; and of “ La 
20/- per boitic Capitana’, a superbly dry and pale Manzanilla. 


f Sh “ MARQUES DEL 
Sede distributors ¥ 
for tha UK 


ets, | REAL TESORO SHERRY 


The Spamards say Ray-Al. Tes~ORO wiuch means Royal Treasure 


FROM YOUR WINE MERCHANT Sole buporters : C. H. Tapp and Co. Led. 
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“You asked for Benson SF Hedges cigarettes, Sir” 








Fitting accompaniment to smoothly luxurious travel, 
Benson & Hedges Lid. are prowd to announce that 


their Super Virginia cigarestes are available on the 
world’s mest famous airways, including all routes 


cred ip te ping || IBENSONand HEDGES Super Virginia cigarettes 


BRITISH OVERSEAS AIRWAYS 
CORPORATION, 
a aa ee made from the finest of fine tobaccos with 
CEYLON . EL-AL ISRAEL AIRLINES, 
AUSTRALIAN NATIONAL AIRWAYS 

TRANS-AUSTRALIAN AIRLINES : rM — 2 

eras ee unhurried, untiring care for all those occasions 
SABENA . MALAYAN AIRWAYS, 
CENTRAL AFRICAN AIRWAYS 
AER LINGUS ~- CYPRUS AIRWAYS 




















when only the best will do. 








When only 


BY APPOINTMENT 
TOBACCONISTS TO 
Tee tate minGGeoncev: BENSON & HEDGES LTD 


vewriae 





Sports Trousers 


What comfort and security 
you enjoy in Maenson Sports 
Trousers! Styled in beauti- 
ful cloths and many shades. 
Ask your Maenson Agent to 
show you the, latest 1952 
models. 


Your ‘feet must breathe 


~ Foot perspiration is healthy 
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The finest value in Man's Socks 


I lappy to send you 
of the patterns ir 


Buri itmustescape ~@ 


Only leather soles allow that. 


For health and comfort there's 


nothing like leather 
Safequard the 


famil ys QO hea th ASK 


isit REAL Leather? § 


There's nothing to equal 


‘Dayella 


IF LT SHRINKS WE REPLACE 





© SARERS OF “VYITELLA’ AND “CLYDELLA 
S88 & COMPANY LIMITEOS SOTTINGHASD 


wi 
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. FI a on 
Eat eB” 


RT E LL Lorival continue to provide their customers with a first-class 
M., \ Ss | service, in spite of present difficulties. You are invited to consult 


CORDON BLEU i= Lorival about your requirements of ebonite and plastic products. 


a fy 
At gaat EE) >, LORWAL 
SF ci" PLASTICS 


+ UNITED EBONITE & LORIVALLTD - 


also CORDON ARGENT and EXTRA 





LITTLE LEVER « NR. BOLTON - LANCS. 
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REGENT OIL COMPANY. 


is proud to present to motorists 
in Great Britain 


HAVOLINE 


The only Motor Oil that ~~ Engine 


, : 2 ‘ a 4 ecti 


Acclaimed throughout a USA. 
and 29 sitar countries 


|S pegen is the result of years of scientific research. It has 
been tested and proved in over 30 countries . . . in every 
type of climate throughout the world. Now Regent is proud 
to make it available to motorists in Britain. 

Havoline is the only motor oil that gives lubritection — it 
protects as it lubricates. This unique double service keeps new 
engines new and gives old engines a new lease of life. 

Havoline eliminates corrosion, cuts wear and gives round- 
the-clock protection to all engine parts. Change to Havoline, 
it SAVES YOUR CAR— AND SAVES YOU MONEY ! 


= 
Ask your Regent Dealer about =A. 
; og /3 
Havoline he knows how good it is, 


because it LUBRICATES AND PROTECTS 
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This is not a Chinese puzzle— 
merely a few of the thousands of 
different torsion springs and circlips 
Terry’s turn out in millions each year. 
Terry’s, nevertheless are very expert at 
certain kinds of puzzles — particularly 
those relating to springs and presswork. 
If you've a difficult one to solve, ask their 
research people to help. With nearly 
a century’s experience in the development 
of these precision parts, 
Terry's are very much at home with 
the pioneer aspect of production. 


TERRY'S 


FOR SPRINGS AND PRESSWORK 


WeRBERT TERRY & SONS LTD . REDDITCH 


ENGLAND 


+ 


G LACE Space Gace 


In many lands in many languages the world’s press has paid gen- 


crous tribute to the Jaguar. Let their words on the Mark VII Saloon 


speak for themselves.‘ Indescribable beauty...,remarkably modem, 


yet im 


impeccable good taste.* Its roomy body seats six in comfort a 


Four large suit-cases, four golf bags and other personal effects can 


he accommodated in the luggage boot with the lid closed. 


With 


its famous XK120 engine, it can do a hundred plus miles 


an hour.” Britain's most outstanding car—and the fastest.”” 


1. LP MATIN, PARIS 2. LE MONDE, PARTS 43. THE QUEEN 


4. DAI 


LY TELEGRAPH §. NEW TOREER 6. DAILY HERALD 


JAGUAR 


Powered by the world-famous XK120 engine 


anywhere... 


anytime 


cau 
write 
TELEPHONE 
Cagis 


veel 


chautteur-driven 
self-drive 


EUROPE’S LARGEST CAR HIRE OPERATORS 
PARIS AND LONDON 


7 ECCLESTON STREET, LONDON, S.W.1 
TELEPHONE! SLOame 0622 Cobles, Quichmiler London 
Also 4 Nessden Lene, london, N.W.10. GLA Gate 























WOMEN IN THE 
FACTORY NEED HELP 
IN THE HOME 


“ONSTANTLY the call comes for more 
& women to work in industry, to increase 





production both for rearmament and for the 

export drive 

But if a woman is to work in a factory and at 

the same time run a home, she needs the best 

possible labour saving equipment for her 

domestic duties 

We at Hoover Limited derive satisfaction 

from knowing that our electric cleaners are 
doing so much to relieve unnecessary domestic drudgery; 
and we are proud that their average retail price, exclusive of 
purchase tax, is only 30%, higher than before the war, 
although both quality and design have been im- 
proved. We are equally proud of our popularly- @ 
priced clectric washing machine, specially 
designed for the very small as well as the 
larger home 
We look forward w the day when, with free 


supplies of raw materials available, we shall be 
able to maintain maximum production of both 
cleaners and washing machines. It is our aim 


to supply these esennal pieces of sewives at 
at the earliest occasion to all housewives at 
the lowest possible prices 


HOOVER LIMITED 


Maker: of Blectry Cleaners, Washing Machines, Polishers, 
PAP M tors, Commmutaters, ¢ts 


Fectories ot) PERIVALE. GREENFORD, MIDDLESEX MERTHYR TYDPK. 
SOUTH WALES AMBUSLANG, SCOTLAND HIGH WYCOMBE SUCKS 

















Macfarlane lang 


ESTABLISHED i817 —™=—-——_ 
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Maybe * Artist with Disheloth’ isn’t his favourite self- 
portrait, but if there’s one way to domesticate an 

artistic temperament, it’s with an Old Bleach pure linen 
Kitchen Cleth. Bright and colourful, a pleasure to 
handle, it’s sure to appeal to his aesthetic sense. Thanks 
to its super-absorbent texture, dishes are done in 


a jiffy, leavin 


« him free to brush up on other things. 


ALL DRY WITH 


OLD BLEACH <kitcHEN cLotHs 


Old Bleach Linen Co Lid, Randaletmen, Northern Ireland 





Lnsist on 


hae Dessert 


CHOCOLATE SORTMENT 
, >my nt to Goed Taste 


KUNZLE LTD... BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND 








Here is the refrigerator that really has every- 
thing that women have ever asked for in 
refrigerator improvements. Packed with 
new ideas — exclusive features — and, most 
important of all, giving most storage capacity 
for the smallest possible outside dimensions 
Everything is right — including the remark 


ENGLISH 





ably low price and the S-year guarantee on 
the sealed, quiet-running refrigerating unit 
Write now for fully descriptive folder and 
address of your nearest dealer to: The 
ENGLISH ELECTRIC Company Limited 


(DAS. 212), Domestic Appliance Division, 
East Lancashire Road, Liverpool, 10 


ELECTRIC 


family vetvigerator 


BRINGING YOU tt BETTER LIVING 





for NEW 
OUlle 
fuller 

figger FOR OLD 


IF NOT 
ACTUALLY 
FAT 


es, 


WOO HIM | | : « 
NATURAL FOODS eee | | 
, | / 


shredded turnip ’ 
Serve on a bed of 
toasted red cabbage if 


© 


’ 
Schweppes Appeal 
TEEN-AGE TONIC a THROUGH SIMPLE EXERCISES 
—— ‘ 
For nose and ears, this is POST'S Bi-manual: With 
Lek 178 be your right hand rotate nose anti-clockwise; with left 
PRESCHWEPT 


you want HIS eyes to 


light up For(B) the belt is extended 








| 


pull out each ear in rhythmic countermotion, allow- 
A SPLIT SECOND SERMON BY DR 


ing it to spring back as nose reaches upwards position, 
so that the two blood supplies may interact. 
From the thousands of letters | within out, never from without \___ 
you have coritten let me pick | in. Muscle bymuscle. Arms—and| “a ; 
one. A simple question. “Why remember the bones. LET | GARDEN HINTS 
, ” ai , YOUR TEETH RELAX BS. 
must Irelax?”’ Relaxing is being E E Marquess of 


Is knowing. Is lomg. Let the : ; 
Schwepstow 


4) 
impetus of relaxation come from AS b» 
[ For those of us who are carrot- 
133 AY G our drab world of queues minded, &£. witt, Post's carrot 


and form-filling ? expert, reminds us of points to 
(Miss) Evadne Schwepperfield look for a 
We have in cur heme ence semerancs Note, in “ Marquess . the high 

shouldering, absence of “ waist’, 
a 1900 electnc bulb still I have just come by a : 

. and abrupt taper 

working. On itis a picture copy of Pilgrim's Progress 
of the Archduke Otto marked with thedate 1883 





i 





AN OLD BULB 


1. Top or “ pennant” 

wearing a sailor suit. The price seems to have 2. Shoulder 

Would not gayer, painted been 4d. What is its value 3. Underwing 

bulbs help to brighten now? - ng “ low-point” 
(Addrews not cappled) 








Writsen by Stephen Potter, Drawn by Lewitt-Him 


SCHWEPPERVESCENCE 
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ROLLS-ROYCE 


The Best Car in the World 


ROLLS-ROYCE LIMITED, 14-15 CONDUIT STREET, LONDON, W.1 
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ee Whisky in its 
golden age embodies the 
rare skill possessed by 
those great Houses whose 
names guarantee perfec- 
tion and distinguish pre- 
ference. It is the one 
spirit that is “right” for 
every occasion. So stick 
to Scotch—and give it a 
Mame... 


Don’t be Vague 


ask for 


Haig 


THE OLDEST SCOTCH WHISKY DISTILLERS IN THE WORLD | 














Nearly all the everyday cleaning—in office or 
factory, canteen or cinema — is done with water. 
Make that water do its job-well by using ‘Lissapol’. 
A concentrated liquid detergent, ‘Lissapol’ has 
been scientifically designed for making water shift 
dirt. It helps the cleaners to do good work, saves 
them time and labour, and cuts cleaning costs. 
Only a very little ‘Lissapol’ is needed—a few drops 
in a bucket of water are ample. Being a liquid, it 
is easy to measure, dissolves instantly —even in 
hard, cold water — and is simple to use. It forms 
neither salts nor scum to leave smears on glossy 
surfaces. In dishwashing machines, its freedom 
from foam is a particular advantage, and glass and 
china washed with it will dry sparkling and brilliant. 
Finally, since ‘Lissapol’ is safe and versatile, it can 
be used with confidence for cleaning delicate fabrics 
or fine paintwork as well as heavily soiled floors 
and greasy dishes. Anything that is washed is best 
washed with ‘Lissapol’. 


o e * 
Lissapol 
CONCENTRATED LIQUID CLEANSER 


in various grades— for all industrial cleansing applications 


For further information please apply to : 
IMPERIAL CHEMICAL 
INDUSTRIES LIMITED, 


LONDON, S.W.1 











pace) 
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THE TOUGHEST 
LONGEST-LASTING TYRE THAT 
MONEY CAN BUY-— 


PROVED IN EVERYDAY 
SERVICE BY MOTORISTS AND 
TYRE SUPPLIERS 


Tread rubber is thicker, tougher, giving greatest-ever 
tyre mileage 


Wider, flatter tread wears more slowly, gives better 
road grip. 


Buttressed sidewalls protect from kerb damage, make 
cornering far steadier 


All-Weather Tread — with Stop-Notches for quicker, 


DISTINGUISHED BY safer stops — resists every direction of skid. 


THE SILVER a 


a 


You can trust 


GOODFYEAR 


LONG ttre AND GEASS Vt WEAR 
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Ractne Fricker’s second 
symphony was played twice at 
its first London performance in 
the Royal Festival Hall—once 
before the interval and once 
after. Some of the audience 
sighed for the old days before 
the Albert Hall was recon- 
ditioned, when both perform. 
ances could have been given at 
once, 

a 


In Paris a club called the 
Société de Tyrosémiophilie has 
been registered with the object 
of “uniting all those interested 
in the coloured pictures which 
decorate the tops of cheese 
boxes.” Cultural organizations 
in Britain are on the scent. 


a 


Sabotage in the Lords 


“Lord Mancroft, whose question 
had produced this announcement, 
observed that the morale of the 
Singapore police force had declined 
seriously since the riots last year. 

Lord Salisbury replied that he 
hoped what he had said would assist 
towards that end.” 

Daily Telegraph 


| Pass PorTs | 


CHARIVARIA 


A new underground railway 
that starts at the outskirts of 
the city and runs three miles 
out into deserted country has 
just been opened in Rome. 
This obviates the risk of losing 
money on the issue of seasons 


a 


“ Britain's oldest presbytery, at 
Sowerby Bridge, near Halifax— it 
dates from 1494—is being built.” 

Observer 


More retrospective measures ! 
2 


The total quantity of paper 
consumed in the U.S. since the 
war, a trade journal points out, 
would cover the best part of 
England and Wales. In view 
of the dollar shortage, however, 
home-produced supplies will be 
used this summer. 


a 


A Sunday Times reader 
suggests that parrots under- 
stand what they say. This 
disposes of their only excuse. 


“In his churchyard one Sunday 
afternoon recently the Rev. R. M. 
B. Mackenzie, vicar of St. Mary's 
counted: 

Three beer bottles, one lemon- 
ade, and one ginger beer bottle (all 
empty), 25 paper bags, two Sunday 
newspapers complete, other of 
newspapers torn up, and 12 pieces 
of paper which might have had 
parcels wrapped in them, 

One day he found 15 bones. 
Another time two women drove 
their car into the neighbouring 
yard for luneh—throwing sandd- 
wich paper and cartons out of the 
window, 

Buyers in America, Canada, and 
Britain have been invited to the 
show.” -Daily Mail 


Anything for a few dollars. 
a 


University expeditions to 
the Himalayas this summer 
have been cancelled because the 
routes pass too near the Tibetan 
frontier. Certainly there could 
be no more suitable place for 


starting another cold war. 
a 


Our Humanitarian Police 


“Ner Oor For Leapgr Or 
Lapprr Gaxos” 
Evening News 


| massPoRTs | 














WAS quietly 


reetcar 


waiting for a 
Highyat« 


Subway 


named 
ia Kingsway 

i: man came along and advised 

vat Thev had shut down 

aml that if X wae 

other 35 
Theobald’s 

would be either Sir Patrick Spens or 
Enoch Arden Moreover 


ran etraight down to the 


tram coming 


toml the driver 


unless he 
Embank 


ment he chance of 


stood a goorl 


another 


weer itig 


atreetcar 
d anything, unless it might bx 
la, or in New Orleans bet ween 
Banana Wharves amd ls ‘ 
X must confess that he hal 
this for time In 
1930, your dad will tell you, They 
topped running those little 


(i-clas in sharp con 


foreseen some 


dear 
trams which 
trast with the fashionable ladies of 
the period, had no top; the plausible 
that by making the Hok 


excuse war 
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SIC TRAMSIT 


they could get tw 
through, but X saw the 


bigger lecker Sir Herbert Beerbohm Tree, you 
gz 


or may not remember, told Pett 
writing on the wall—not sLow, or tidge that the 


PEDESTRIANS NOT 


{rams 


trams should run 
ADMITTED, but slong the 


lead body 


days the 


Embankment over his 


the metaphorical sort 
of fact there was quite a lot of badly 
writing on the wall—srTor TWELV?® ballasted it never actually came to 
YARDS FURTHER ON and tips for the this. X expe 
Sir Herbert had many a happy ride 
nobody ever thought of chalking up iv hat fairly young Mr. H. G 


about slope to Wells called those “glowing galleons 
instructions to | hyht 


As a matter but though in the last 


track was very 


ts that in actual fact 
Grand National and Cup Final, but 


half-way up the 


Southampton Row although no records 


the passengers about what to do 
when the tram failed to make the 


remain to show whether the Guild- 
hall School of Musie took Mr. 
Punch’s and held their 
suddenly back down again Pre lessons on a 72 tothe Hop Exchange 
imably the L.C.C. relied on the or a 4 to Wimbledon 
continual presence of the man who (The thing Mr. 


about was 


yrade going up, and started to run advice 


Common 
Wells 


that he 


other said 
Push in that 


switch!” as the conductor fou 


always shouted 


them never 


ght saW one without 
that 


and 


wanting to 
his way frantically to the rear tear down alien inscription 


write instead “This 
he longs to the 


platform before any of the eight OAD 
people standing there could find out 
which Flash! Bang! as amndon 


Adam Lindsay Gordon says 


people of 
but here again, as far as 
can make out 


switch 


from a fairly 


ee ori 
\ Nits 


t 
) a 


2% 
\ 
‘ + 
AL 
/ J ° <q 


i 
1 
‘ 


/ on 


4 


te 
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detailed study of the police court 
proceedings of the period, this was 
more of an ideal scheme than an 
actual plan of action.) 

Why the trams had this power 
of upsetting the high-ups is difficult 
to say, unless some of them en- 
countered tram-lines during the 
Society bicycling craze in the middle 
‘nineties. None of them, surely, 
could ever have teetered over that 
Martian landscape of a crossing at 
Highbury Corner, where there were 
so many tram crossings that the 
place looked like the Kimberley 
diamond fields in the eariies, with a 
criss-cross of narrow paths threading 
the vast chasms. 

Actually, apart from making a 
noise exactly like a Heinkel at a 
very unsuitable time for such im- 
personations, 1940 onwards to wit, 
the tram had few vices. For one 
thing, you could always see where it 
was coming—even the car driver 
who managed to get in between two 
of them in that narrow passage at 
Balls Pond Road, with one moving 
forward and one backing, will grant 
this. 

Now, alas, you can only see 
where it is going. A sore blow, this, 
to L.C.C. school debating circles. In 
X's day about the only alternative 
to “Are trams or buses best?” and 
“Should trams be abolished?” was 
“Should the cane be abolished!” 
and under the watchful eye of the 
Gestapo, so to speak, the last one 
alwayshadaratheracademic flavour. 

And, if it comes to that, on what 
peg can anecdotes of G. F. Train be 
hung in future? The Founding 
Father of the London tram system 
was an eminently anecdotable man 
—his habits of sleeping on his 
drawing board (or was this Ericsson ¢ 
Anyway X did, frequently, sur- 
reptitiously), of sending telegrams 
and invitations todinner to Crowned 
Heads, his cabling Napoleon III to 
call off the Franco-Prussian war and 
fight the British instead. And why 
did our American tram-bringer do 
this? 

Because, and enough to irritate 
anybody, as fast as Mr. Train 
provided London with its first tram- 
lines They pulled them up again. 
And, hang it, they’re still at it. 

Will They never learn? 


“Gosh, that was daddy! 


D'you think be noticed us?” 


EVERY YEAR THE SAME, OR ALMOST 


“TT's so hard since they cut the 

travel allowance,” my friend 
Michael complained. ‘You must 
have heard the same sort of thing 
dozens of times. You know— it all 
began when my wife said to me one 
day at breakfast (or anyway she 
certainly would have if I had a wife 
and if I ever ate any breakfast), 
she said ‘Michael, isn’t it time we 
made our minds up about where 
we're going for our holidays this 
summer {’” 

“TI think I have heard some- 
thing of the kind.” 

“ Well, in my case I decided first 
on Bali. I know it’s rather a long 
way off, but those dancers are 
worth going a long way to see, and: 
of course you can pay for the 
journey in sterling. But it occurred 
to me that if I went to Bali I should 
miss most of the cricket season, so 
then I thought about Austria. 

“According to everybody, 
Austria’s madly cheap for holidays, 
so that really seemed a good idea. 
Only it struck me when I went into 
it that there'd be American soldiers 
about everywhere, and I might just 
as well be at Warrington. 
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“Spain's supposed to be very 
cheap, too, but somebody tells me 
it's against the law there to take 
your jacket off in the street when 
it’s hot, and as I always do that 
wherever I am, that was another off 
the list. Then in Paris they've put 
up the fares on the Métro, and in 
Berlin you get arrested whenever 
you cross the Potsdamerplatz, what- 
ever that is, and in Capri there's 
such a risk of getting married to 
Gracie Fields, so in the end what 
do you think?” 

“T can tell you exactly. You 
decided to go and stay in your old 
mother's cottage while she came and 
lived in your London flat for a few 
weeks, just as you have done for the 
last ten years.” 

“Aren’t you quick? 
you guess?” 

“That's how this kind of story 
aiways finishes. Where is it, 
Eastbourne ?”’ 

“ Eastbourne ?” Michael laughed 
scornfully. “Of course not, She 
has a villa in Cannes. You don't 
think I’d go there every year if it 
was in Eastbourne, do you?” 

B. A. Youre 


How did 











4 Notes pointa to port 


the northern shore! 


You're right, it's not the proper course, but think of 


that no more 


Our passengers is thirsty, and they need a glass of beer 


Me) 


For many a year, brave 


umler way 


A passenger could take his pint whatever the time of 


) 
‘1A 


Wh 


Estuary there was liberty galore. 


Laws of England 


coms a steamer's governed by the old land-nonsense 


brave coxswain 


where a beer is lawful is the way you have to steer 


coxswain 


cared what Whitehall tyrants was mucking about 


to which 


CAPTAIN CONSIDERATE 


amd cling to 
shame 


Is this—on the 


not the same 


To port it seen 
soon 
while we was 
Keep to the lic 
lac 


And if we meet 


my 


teturning after 
You 'll hug the 
again 
Keep to the 
is odd 


we all must 


quod 


perishing 


To port it is eleven but to starboard 


ensed 
a battle ship why 


lunch 


southern shore 


And don’t go near the 
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What makes it all so difficult to keep from crime and 


land, my lad, the laws is 


bra xswain, the pubs is open 


boy, it’s noon. 


waters is the rule of the road 


then it's just too bad. 
lad, your duty will be plain: 
lad 


and steal an hour 


xswain although the course 


you'll have us all in 


A. P. Hi 


middle or 


BRITISH ROAD HAULAGE PLEASE COPY 


| CAN never why 

the woman keep 
having these thefts of loaded lorries 
One 
here that's just been stolen, it says 
had 


load of cadmium on it 


understand 
said they 


you're always reading about 


a twenty-two-thousand-pound 
The driver 
parked it on a bit of waste ground 
and took himself off to the pictures 
You 
the 
lorry 
the They 
can't even stop the children getting 
in It 


It sounds a bit casual 
mean introduce a regulation 
not to let 


pictures [ 


man inquired 


lrivers into 
would be embarrassing to 
have to push through a crowd of 
lorry drivers at the door, and begging 
you to take them in, and opening 
their hands to show you their two 
and-a- pennies And anyway, not 
ill lorry drivers go to the pictures 
It iwn't the 
that some 
What I 
when they have to eat, for 
instance, there ought to be a simple 
the 


only to go to 


pietures lorry drivers 
times leave their lorries 
mean i 
way to lornes 


driven off 


; 
Re move 


stop being 


the rotor arm from 


the listributor,” the man recollected 
it neewin't be 


that 


anything 80 
Why can't they 


technical as 


have a staple in the door, and a 
chain from the staple to the steering 
Then 
padlocked, and the steering wheel 
couldn't 


Or take the ignition key away 


wheel ¢ the chain could be 


be moved 


the man suggested 

The drivers don’t go wherever 
and 
The 


certain 


they go now, I should think 
leave the ignition key behind 
thing is, there are only a 


number of makes of lorries, and 
it’s easy to carry around enough 
different ignition keys to fit them 
The same applies to padlocks 
the man objected 
There's no end to the number 
of different padlocks,” the 


reminded him. 


woman 


They could get through a fair 
selection of keys while the driver was 
sitting through a three-hour pro 
Possibly 


seeing some of the big picture round 


gramme at the pictures 


again,” 

They woukin’t want to earry 
all those keys round with them 
They're going to steal a lorry, not 
come with one.” 

The man accepted the idea of 
the padlocks. “What is a staple 
he asked, to get the facts clear 
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The 
in a half-circle 
How 


t out 


woman crooked her finger 


would the lorry driver 
g the man pursued, “when 
he 'd chained the door to the steering 
wheel 
Through 
added, for good measure, “ 
Well, any 


self it's a 


the other door af She 
Silly 
she defended her- 


better 


way 
idea than what 
they did with this lorry. The owners 
seem to have known their man, and 
to have foreseen that at some stage 
he might want to go to the pictures. 

Or to added, in fair- 
ness to the lorry driver. “So they 
tried to fool any possible thieves by 


eat she 


sticking false labels on the boxes. 
Scotland Yard think the 
they were stealing lead, 
that the 
were labelled 

They 


certainly 


thieves 
be liev ed 
how boxes 


because was 


made a mistake there, 
* Lead 
likely to 
attract thieves than cadmium. They 
ould make 
atom bomb out of cadmium 


the man agreed 


would be much more 
themselves an 
With 
round at 


only 


eould go 
the 


leal they 


gutterings of 


repairing 


G. A. C. WrrTH ERIDGE 
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- THAT VILE WALL WHICH DID THESE LOVERS SUNDER... 
(A Midsummer Night’s Dream, Act V, Se. 1) 








CURRENT ACCOUNT 


PUNCH Apri 0 1952 


A 


E TWO POUND Loo 


y j j 
} Bs 7 7 


Be 3 


MArh\ PRU i 


2 


4 brrarseny ems 
{ 


uslOn over 


hiner 


to be some con 
I don't 
arguments about whether 
bad for the children 


promoters the 


Television 
mean the 
it's good of 
the boxing an 
blood pressure of the homecoming 
finds the beds 
dusted but 
I'm thinking of the 
Many 


ers seem to be puzzled about 


breadwinner who 


and nothing 
the rv screen 


juestion of licence holding 


itithn ule 


or so they say 
When the Postmaster-General's 
vy rings the doorbell and asks 
most politely to see your te‘evision 
that 


you, sir 


ieence, knowing in advance 


you haven't one—no, not 


‘ 


course; this is just my way of 
tend to be sur 
You thought, 
it seems, that it was covered by that 


my old 


i never 


putting it you 


prised and indignant 


licence or 
that 
out eighty pounds for the 


sound-radio 

imagined after 
shelling 
set you could possibly be muleted 
looking at the 


turther simply for 


or SOMEONE AT THE DOOR 


thing ; or perhaps, like so many, you 
were under the impression that there 
was a period of grace during which 
you could view on approval, just a 
you decided 
Palace 
vou had been 
that all 
had 


while 


Alexandra 


month or two 


whether was 
worth the money; o1 
assured by reliable friends 
the 


year's viewing free 


victims of new hypnosis 
their first 

It is the business of a 
Mr. Short, who travels at 
pace in a small green van 
little 
He does it with patie nee, courtlins 


and the aid of his technical officer 


certain 
walking 
to clear 


up these misunderstandings 


Mr. Nickson, a man well versed in 
the behaviour of 
all conditions Mr 
sitting in the back 


electricity under 
Nickson, by 
ot tl e° Van W ith 
earphones on and twiddling a dial 
or two, is able to declare dispassion 
that 
receiver at No. 57; on the back v 

of the left-hand first-floor roor 
probably beside the fireplace. An 
if Mr. Fifty-seven, appearing 
the 
got a 


ately there is a tel 


in his 
shirt-sleeves at door 
that he 


receiver, wouldn't have one if 


hasn't 
vou 
wid him, and that the detector has 
I 
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mickes ip the one next door at 


No. 59 well, he’s only making 
himself, Mr. 
He can isolate two 
thin 
them. 


things worse for 
Nickson knows 
separate sets 


with only a 


council-house wall between 
And the flagrant evader gets none of 
the the 
doubt.” extended to the ignorant, 
the 


if genuine evasion 


tolerance and “benefit of 


the misinformed or merely 
scatter brained. 
can be proved in court he may even 
have his set confiscated right in 
the middle of a series too 

Strictly, the viewer should hold 
the 


switches on his very first 


moment he 
‘Muftin,” 
but this is not insisted on. When, 
the Short 
Nickson drove up to a house from 


1 heence from 


recently firm of and 


which a radio dealer’s van had just 
driven off, after leaving a glossy 
new console in the drawing-room, 
that was just a dramatic coincidence. 


Sut the lady of the house was im- 


pressed Goodness, you're quick,’ 


“look, 


the men are just going round the 


she said, opening her purse 


orner! 
Nor is there anything furtive 


about the P.M.G.’s methods. I 
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admit to a sensation of conspiracy 
and plot, sitting in the darkened van 
among the flash of coloured lights 
and the flicker of needles (“ Faulty 
bed-warmer at No. 19,” murmurs 
Nickson irrelevantly—“ tropical fish 
tank, No. 24”), but this is quite 
illusory. Any child of school age 
could spot the television detector 
van, if not by the three aerials on 
top (designed to give an accurate 
fix”) then by the words Television 
Detector Van painted on it in 
shouting white letters. This official 
frankness has points for and against, 
but the balance is favourable: 
during daylight operations the 
van’s approach, glimpsed through 
the window curtains, often reminds 
non-licensed viewers that they 
should be getting on with the 
vacuuming instead of sitting there 
enjoying a documentary film on 
municipal drainage, and just as the 
betraying signal is beginning to 
come in loud and clear . . . it goes 
off the air altogether; an experience 
which may possibly be repeated al! 
the way up the street. But on the 
other hand there is the psychological 
effect. After the van has been show- 
ing the flag in a certain neighbour- 
hood, even without a single male- 
factor’s being brought to book, the 
harvest of licence fees at the local 
post office mounts giddily. 

At present there is only one 
television detector van; but it has 
proved its worth, and the Boffins of 
the Dollis Hill research laboratories 
have brought home the bacon once 
again. Soon there will be about ten 
more, grinding about the country in 
bottom gear in their efforts to whip 
up another pound or two for poor 


old impoverished Television, now 
scratching along manfully on a 
paltry £766,000 a year. The 
necessity for them is rather sadden- 
ing, but there it is. On a recent 
“sound-comb,” checking on listen- 
ers as distinct from viewers, the 
firm of Short and Nickson found 
a hundred and seventy non-sub- 
scribing listeners in one London 
street. And the situation among 
viewers may be even worse. This 
new rich man’s luxury is chiefly to 
be found among the not so rich, 
that’s half the trouble. Social 
historians may like to note that it 
is through the better residential 
districts that the little green van 
may safely travel at speed; the 
chances of picking up a receiver are 
comparatively small: but turn off 
into the narrow, underlit streets 
of terraced, pavement-edge houses, 
and the signals come whistling in 
thickly. Dash it, you can hardly 


expect these poor folk to come into 
line. Two pounds is a lot of money 
to them, 

* To do them justice, it should be 
said that for the most part members 


of the viewing public are as polite 
as their interrogators—even when 
the licence is instantly produced, as 
sometimes happens, in contradiction 
of the official record which says that 
none exists. (But this is usually a 
“foreign” licence; one, that is, 
taken out in some area other than 
that under patrol—it just hasn't 
negotiated the official channels yet.) 
Sometimes, of course, you get an 
awkward customer. There was the 
man who became abusive at the 
idea of having to have a licence at 
all; he said it was a scandal, and 








used other expressions never learnt 
at the knee (so to speak) of Miss 
Sylvia Peters. “But then,” com- 
mented Mr, Nickson, “when we 
turned up he was giving his old 
woman a pasting because there 
were bones in the fish; not unusual, 
I thought.” 
Often the opportunity is taken 
—by viewers on the right side of the 
law, usually—to lodge complaints 
about the quality of the programmes. 
This is not the business of the Post 
Office or its representatives, except 
that they prefer transmissions to be 
of a standard which ensures a 
satisfactory field of active viewing, 
otherwise life gets boring. Com- 
plaints about reception, however, 
are sympathetically heard and noted 
for subsequent report, One lady on 
the night of my trip kept Mr. 
Nickson in prolonged conversation 
on the front step, and when he 
returned to his earphones he looked 
thoughtful: it appeared that a lorry 
was in the habit of parking every 
afternoon outside the lady's house 
and “nearly blowing the top off” her 
set. She had taxed the driver with 
this anti-social behaviour that very 
day. “Seems he was a big, powerful 
chap, very outspoken,” said Nick- 
son. “Told her fortune right back 
to William the Conqueror, said she 
should be ashamed of herself wast- 
ing her time when she ought to be 
ironing her old man’s overalls; said 
he was glad if he spoilt her fun, and 
didn’t mind who knew it.” “This 
afternoon!” said Short. “Every 
afternoon,” said Nickson. He 
added, shining his torch on the 
street name-plate, “Make a note. 
We'll give this part a miss in the 
daytime.” J. B. Boormroyp 











JUST 


have passed sinee I 


‘IX years 


sold my first radio play to the 


WPXACB2 


network but 


letaila of the 


American 
transaction are 
ll erystal-clear in my mind and I 
feel 
light 


overt 


unt them because I 


shed 


controversy 


now 


hat they may some 


the yreat 
ports 
The play 


red radio 
(or playlet it was a 
ere trifle) was called The Mystery 
Zola: it 


patterned and pattered on the lines 


(sordon was a comedy 


of the famous Aldwych farces, and 
ss written in 1937 specially for 

Walworth Dene C.C \epertory 
By a rare stroke of luck the 


performance was attended 


Vlayvers 
pening 


1 apparently enjoyed by none 


ther than the chairman of the West 
rrey Drama Circle, with the result 

the play was revived later in 
he year by the Chobleigh Thespians. 


For three nights and a W.1. matinée 
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FOR A HANDFUL OF DOLLARS 


1938 and 1939 th 
appeared fitfully in various 
parts of 


Throughout 
play 
southern England and 


gradually won its way into the 
repertoires of half a dozen branches 
But the war 
put a damper on any hopes I may 


have 


of the Drama League 
entertained of an eventual 
West End production and pecuniary 
advancement. My quiet little play 
could not compete with the thunder 
of the guns. 

Imagine iy surprise then 
when in the January of 1946 | 
received a cable from WPXCB2 
offering me two hundred dollars for 
a single broadcast of Gordon Zola 
I was overjoyed: I accepted by 
return and immediately bought a 
washing machine on the strength 
ol my great expectations 

The history of 
the play is best described 
contemporary documents 


subsequent 


from 


532 


From WPXCB2 

wdon Zola oka 
enth but 
Italian interests 
Oliver Sawyer or Tom Twist.” 

Tro WPXCB2, Feb. 12: “OK.” 
WPXCB2 Feb. 15: 
Cricket not understood 
U.S.A. Sue¢vest baseball substituted. 
Also seek permission cut all refer- 


Feb ll, '46 
Sponsors 
offend 


Suggest 


' 
usiastk title 


may 


he re. 


I rom 


widely 


enees to politics, lubricants, Keynes, 
hadowgraphs and snooker. Spon- 
sors exultant 
lo WPXCB2, Feb. 16: “OLK.” 
WPXCB2, March 3: 
‘Programme scheduled thirty mins. 
Must cut 
Suggest 
eliminate Act IT in entirety. Also 
submarine episode, Act III. Spon- 
sors elated.” 
To WPXCB2, March 4 
WPXCB2, 


delighted 


From 


ineluding commercials. 
Tom Twist by forty-five. 


= ag 
March 15 
but 


Fr mm 


Sponsors 


critical 
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lack love interest. Suggest replace 
suffragettes (Acts I and III) with 
balcony scenes.” 

To WPXCB2, March 16; “O.K.” 

By this time I was becoming a 
little uneasy about the sha; of my 
play. The alterations had been 
rather more sweeping than I had 
bargained for, and The Mystery of 
Tom Twist now contained material 
utterly alien to my personal philo- 
sophy. My gentle ribbing of Nazi 
‘Germany had become a stark 
exposure of international traffic in 
nareoties, nylons and white slaves. 
teaders may find it remarkable, 
therefore, that it never once 
occurred to me to tear up my 
contract or to lodge strong protests 
with WPXCB2 against the mutila- 
tion of my handiwork. 

Spineless though I may have 
been, the play went over big, earned 
a Smorgan rating of ninety-cight- 
point three, and a repeat hook-up 
over WCYX, XYAK and ABDCZ. 

We were soon able to add an 
electric toaster to our washing- 
machine, and both, I am happy to 
say, are still going strong. Merely by twisted elastic” 

Bernarp Hottowoop = 


WHITE ELEPHANT 


I OWN a white elephant—and O! I know he is not worth his keep. 
His grand, curled tusks! His agate eye! I know to sate his maw would break 
His front of trampling pride! a rajah—and I am a tramp. 
None see him go imperially 
caparisoned in crimson silk If I but sold him, slew him, gave him up, 
and carved jade, smooth as morning milk— had him adopted by the London Zoo 
a fabulous jewel on each toe. I might, I might, possess that balsam of the 
Companion of Lucifer, mind, 
his presence yet creates no stir. Yontentment; abnegate old Khayyam's cup, 
His name's Ambition. enjoy dry bread for flavour’s sake, and find 
my lost, sweet counsellor, Humility, 
Dare I ride sage, bent Humility, who 
in his gold-crusted howdah? No. declares white elephants are not for me: 
and in my heart perhaps I might reply: 
His cost is fearful. For his sake “IT knew this long ago; and I agree— 
I waste my eyes and scant my sleep, but O! Those grand, curled tasks! That agate 
and burn my mind’s gold midnight lamp. eye!” R. C. Scriven 
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VACANT POSSESSION 


| PUSHED open the side gate and walked into the 
Wiltons’ yard My knock on the back door was 


purely ritualistic, as though to establish my good faith 


with unseen onlookers There is no mistaking a vard 
whose owners are away Then I went to the shed 
The pruner wast t there The 


e was a patch of 


tight: the place smelt oily. 
It was dusty and very quiet 





oil where the van stood at 1 








I had a look at the motor mower It ought, in 


reason, to be simple enough; there were recognizable 
bits like bits of an out-board or a two-stroke. But I 


had never owned a motor mower: it had the formidable 


qualities of unfamiliar machinery 


It put its ears back 
at me. I went on to the bench 

All the tools were arranged on nails on the wall 
carefully greased I resented that 


I knew what they 
all were. I hadn't 


actually used one of those spidery 
screw-gauge things, and I didn’t believe Wilton really 
worked to that degree of accuracy; but I had tools too, 
without putting them up on the wall 


He had even 
drawn lines to get the nails in straight 


I hate affectation 
in any man 
I turned ’ Lil 


paue of the seedsman’'s calendar 
It should in any 





case have been turned over three days 
before. The new picture was territic. There was a 
border of huge stocks standing in a windless sunshine 
they were richly coloured and smelt of oil and dust 
I turned back the earlier pages. They should by rights 
have been torn off at the perforation, but it was typical 
of Wilton to roll them over the top and stick them down 
the back. I liked the country girl holding the bunch 
ff lavender, though the hat, which must have been 
specially made for the job, was deplorable 

I tucked the pages back, all except the last one 
Finally I tucked that back too. It gave me a faint 
relish of secret power ; I felt for some reason like Wilton’s 
re ording ange | 





Then something made a noise in the loft; and at 
the same moment the sun struck through the loft 
window and straight down the steps. I saw the dust 











which up to then I had only smelt; | went up cautiously 


through it \ loft is the only kind of room that, 


generally speaking, you enter head first. Anyone 
would be cautious entering a loft where something hac 
just made a noise 


Like all lofts it was at first glance immensely high 


It was full of stuff, but there was nothing there that 


could have made a noise, which was a relief. I stepped 
up on to the floor and bumped my head on a tie-beam. 

The feeling of absent ownership was much stronger 
here. No one could have been up for some time. 
There was an almost breathless suspense. I crouched 


under the beams; for the first time I felt distinctly 

—~ furtive 
mm Codi 

Ww tc | I sat down on a cabin trunk. It had old P. and O. 

labels on it; I didn’t know the Wiltons had been out 

Kast 








Getting my neck and shoulders straight removed 


54 
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most of my sense of guilt. 
by the profusion. 

The bicycle with a net over the back wheel must 
have been somebody's mother’s; I didn't think Mrs. 
Wilton could have worn skirts that long. The bee- 
hives were, on the whole, in character. The gun-cases 
were a revelation; after them, I should not have been 
surprised at a sabre and polo sticks. There were no 
topis, but there were five large bundles wrapped in 
vaguely oriental cloth. 

One of the locks of the attaché case was already 
open. The photos were yellowing a bit, but several 
were still recognizable. Golly, that moustache, It must 
have been years before, of course. The skirts, too; 
perhaps I had been wrong about the bicycle. 

The van drove straight into the shed. I must have 
left the side gate open. Wilton’s feet sounded briskly 
on the concrete. The car door slammed. I turned 
round and knocked over a folding cake-stand. 

I turned to face him as he came up the steps. The 
case behind me was shut but not locked. I crouched; 
he crouched. His eyes, slowly rising from floor level, 
felt round the case before they reached mine. They 
were mostly surprised, but I thought the mouth a 
trifle grim. 

I said “I was looking for the pruner,” and he said 
“Hullo?” at the same moment. “You said I might 
borrow it,” I added. 


I looked round, fascinated 


“Tt’s not here,” he said. He looked round the loft 
as if he was secing it for the first time. 

“No,” I said. “I thought perhaps—— It wasn’t in 
the shed. You said I might borrow it.” 

“Jack's got it,” he said, picking up the cake-stand 
and mentally counting the bundles. 

I said “Oh. Well, never mind.” I ducked my head 
to get it quicker below floor level. “If I might borrow 
it some time.” I trailed the sentence behind to draw 
him after me. 

He came down slowly. 
in the sunlight. 
here now.” 

I said “No, Well, never mind.” I could not draw 
him further. He stood in the doorway and watched my 
back as I walked to the gate. “No hurry,” I said. 

“No,” he said. “All right.” He turned and went 
quickly up into the loft. P. M. Hupparp 


We blinked at each other 
“Yes,” he said. “Sometime. It's not 


a a 


“Dear Madam,-—Having received instructions from the 
Norfolk Education Committee to proceed with the alterations 
and repairs to blinds in the geography room, we have now 
obtained the necessary wood (on permit) for this work and are 
ready to commence. 

Before doing so however we would like to suggest that 
if more convenient to yourself we put this work in hand at the 
end of time.”—Contractors’ letter 


Well, we don’t want to seem impatient... 








“No, dear, I only just glanced at the headlines.” 
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THE WORKER AND THE DRONE 


| HAVE utter contempt for the 
man who thinks only of his own 
omtort the 


kind of man who gets an old friend 


vhen he is moving 


to keep him company and amuse 


boone hile his 
rh her 


wife works her bones 


throu fingers 


making do 
mending and drawing little maps to 
help the men to get the beds up 


taire and the hall-stand down I 


naider that the man who grumbles 
he has to miss his billiards 
ing like a bachelor, not like 
responsible When 


e moved the other day I was here 


householder 


there and everywhere 


till might 


from morn 


and however much my 
urged’ me to spare myself for 
more intellectual work or to go and 
it in London somewhere I refused 
her thoughtful advice with a laugh. 
The best sort of laugh for moving 

is an important point, It will 

be a long day and a tiring one and 
the laugh will have to echo through 
many rooms, empty, full and chaotic 
I tried ss 


on a tweedy yvuffaw 


veral varieties and finally 
a warm 


of laugh As 


became an effort 


efferent sort 
got hoarser it 
keep it resonant but when so 
working for my comfort 
that I should 
r their encouragement. After 
all, when you marry you promise to 


cherish 


ny were 
it soe med only fai 
work tf 
snd a fair- weather cherisher 
unmanily thing 

I have known 
ived of the 


is & poor 
who de 
the 
cessary electrical adjustments had 


radio becaus 


not been done and unable to play 


Patience 


hecause they could not 


fined a flat surface, sat about doing 


wh kinds of non-manual patience 


mental arithmetie and 


templating the Infinite instead of 


con- 
etting their coats off and putting 
» lick of paint on the treads of the 
stairs. I have known men who got 
packed lunches from railway buffets 
and complained because their wives 
had not read the 
Phe Tim 


yon in 


current issue of 


sand were therefore unable 
{ general conversation 
How much more thoughtful it is to 
summarize the 


benefit of 


newspaper for the 


those members of the 


family who have not had an oppor 
There are 


many times in a move when hands 


tunity of reading it 
are occupied but ears are free 

As the 
and seize everything in sight 
thoughtful 
slug abed 


men arrive very ear! 
will 


I loathe the tvpe of man 


householder 


who complains because the 
snatch the breakfast tray 
bed before he has had his second 
cup of tea 


men 


from h 


Moving is something 
that happens only occasionally in 
’ 


surely 


the steadier families, and it is 
no great hardship to get up for 
breakfast and steer spirits into gay 
channels 

When the removers arrive it is 
for the feel 
weleome and to have some friendly 
talk with them so that 


sphere becomes one of light hearted 


man to make them 


the atmo 


comradeship and endeavour, It is 
wonderful how a few snapshots and 
a bit of argument over football will 
thaw even the grimmest foreman 
As I do not know anything about 
sport this means a bit of a sacrifice 
all that time given to reading up the 
subject the day before—but sacrifi 
can and should be a joy to anybody 
puts 
comfort 


who his family above his 


Some householders, who have a 
different idea of their responsibilitic 

from mine, skulk away before the 
the that 
somebody must be in the new hous« 
the gas, 
other services 


vans appear on excuse 


to let in electricity and 
I cannot approve of 
sitting idle for hours 
the 
nearest and dearest are battling in 


the thick of it. I know what kindly 
thought for me prompted my wif 


apart from 


opening door, while one’s 


suggestion; but I was having none 
of it. I stayed and helped, stead ving 
wardrobes, calling out warnings of 
obstructions and bending with the 
Naturally the 
non-specialist in this difficult art 
will get entangled from time to time 


remover to remove. 


and may require occasional first aid 
That is a meagre price to pay for the 
happy feeling of pulling one's weight 
and if, from time to time 


other people's weight as well, what 


you pull 
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of it? They can be made free of 
your medicine 


bond is 


your fellow 


chest and a further 
created between you and 
men. 

One of the many resemblances 
between moving and Civil Defence 
is the ubiquity of tea. The selfish 
kind of husband will insist that the 
pot be warmed exactly the way he 
likes i that different 


served at different stages in the day, 


blends be 


that he shall be given his private, 
I do think this kind 
What is 


g with mucking in for once and 


large sized « ip 


{ thing is misplaced 


fT contretemps with a good 
de pot after pot of tea, 
metimes I forgot to put the 
or broke a saucer it all added 
general I set 


with a will to develop the 


the merriment 
pi bit 
couple of practical jokes on my wife 
with the 
The « 
when the 


atmosphere and played a 


jam 


ening in a new house 
gone and one 
tries to pick up the broken threads 


is always trying. 


men have 
The family feel 
flat after the efforts of the day and 
there is always so much still to be 
done before bed I 
about a man so lost to decent feeling 
that he got the multiple firm that 
had carried 


was once told 


out the removal to send 
shut himself 


away for the two hours after dinner 


an entertainer, and 
while he enjoyed a programme of 
ventriloquism, conjuring and mono- 
His when 
criticized was that he could not find 
his library 


logues only excuse 
I flatter myself 
that my attitude was very different 
why 


book 


only a few minutes after the 


van had driven off I was busy at 
repairing the barometer 


R. G. G. Price 


urly fifty vears since Gilbert 
packed his bags in Battersea 
his travels to Battersea, 
he only way to go to 
from it.” 


Radio Times 


) away 


By way of Beachy Head, naturally. 
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HOME SWEET HOLME 


| {' ILME life is the life that goes on 
behind those stained-glass front 
bearing names such as Our 
Myholme, and 
like pond life, very 
cumented up to a point, but the 
keen student of the 


magazines may be pardoned some 


holme Youanmee 


It i“ well 


women 8 


iriosity about what goes on in the 
imes at other times 
Holmely families are of two sorts 
The most common type consists of 
a couple ealled George and Susan 
They have been married two years 
ire both about twenty-five years old 
sud have certain pec uliarities which 
uki make 
gnizable if they ever trespassed 


them immeriiately 


real life. Susan, although very 
rely 
doubtedly the head of the partner 
al ip 

will be 
flowered cotton aprons over a short 
sleeved house frock 
she 
the 


seen mm trowsers m@ un 


With one exception, which 


dealt with later, she wears 
In this costume 
does everything at all times of 
It ia one of the 
at holon 
cold 


cked white 


yeat features of 
that no one ever feels 
(reorge wears an open 
shirt (whiter than any 
flannels 


hi neighbours’), grey 


| Bai assortment of sleeveless 
evs knitted by Susan 


The other 


Susan 


type of family con 


tains am! George as before 
with the addition of a holmely infant 
eight 

called Barry (if a boy) or 
if not), This child 


and is rarely 


ad hetween 


and eighteen 


has no 


seen, but seems 


e merely an exeuse for such 


unorthodox fittings as table 
cloths clipped to the 
from Barry's clutching fingers 
oe ~*~. . a 
silhouettes 


table; saf 


rockiny lamp with 
the make 
Baby's bedtime one for delighted 


on shade 
gurgles . 

George and Susan spend most 
of their time making their holme 
In this task George has a definite 
part; either advanced carpentry ot 
the purchase of expensive odds and 
ends for Susan to use for something 
else. George's favourite job is con 
for which holme 
dwellers traditionally have no use 
Handy kitchen 


shelves. He also hangs the curtains 


verting bookcases 


into Trolleys or 


These are a great speciality with 
holme folk 


that anything Regency is good, and 


Acting on the principle 


anything striped is Regency, Susan 
sends George out to buy dozens of 
deck-chairs, from the seats of which 
she makes curtains. The frames are 
cut up by George to make a pla 
pen for Barry or, leas often, a rack 
to hold magazines 

the 


The two main features of 


holme are the living-room and the 
kitchen | 


in and, perhaps for that reason, is a 


The former is never lived 


fairly normal sitting-room with one 
w more holmely features, The most 
favoured of these is the replacement 
of normal lighting by bottles of 
Chianti with lamp shades made by 
Susan and 


covered with luggage 


labels. Another popular idea is to 


cut bits out of water butts, pad 
them with extensive raffia work and 
for the 
parties holme dwellers are always 
just going to have. A 


can be given to the room ( 


use them as extra seats 
final touch 
and Susan 
is not the girl to miss giving it) by 
placing a herring basket full of logs 
by the gas fire 

But the 
may be said to contain the cream of 
holmely décor, it is in the kitchen 
that Susan's 
most admired living 
room is never used and the dining 
for 


be Lada 


whereas living-room 


must be 
the 


ingenuity 
Since 
room only 
the 
expectedly with George (full evening 


emergency meals 


when comes home un 
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dress for Susan, candles, soup spoons 
and a dish of steaming baked beans) 
the kitchen 


everything 


must have room for 


Fortunately Susan 


seliom has to do any cooking 
Coffee is always ready on the trolley 
and otherwise she and George seem 
to manage on Chianti. Every now 
and then, however, Susan produces 
a tray of dainty fruit sundaes in ice- 
cream glasses and a chicken salad 
from the For these 
orner of the kitchen is 
A table car- 
fold up 
against the wall is covered with felt 
snd laid for breakfast; more deck- 
sacrificed to curtain off 
the shelves, a painted screen is put 
the and a Chianti 
basket filled with smilax is hung in 
the window 


retrigerator. 
Occasions a 
carefully prepared. 


pentered by George to 


chairs are 


round stove 


All this is plain sailing to the 
of holme life. The mystery 
What does he do for a 


student 
is Creorge 
living ? 
job, because he spends weeks on end 
at his « 


a carpenter 


He cannot have a regular 
arpentry. He cannot even be 
if he were he could not 
possibly afford all those deck-chairs. 
Beside 
who suddenly appears for dinner 
and causes such a transformation of 
Susan 


s, he has this mysterious boss 


He cannot sit about all day 
or he would be most fearfully in the 
way of Susan's washing 
days (“My coloureds come up 
fresher than new .. .”), and would 
not be able to make all the friends 
they are just going to ask in for a 
drink. All the evidence points to 
him having some highly paid job 
with free 


lunches and a boss with a passion for 


constant 


irregular hours, good 
beans 

Whatever it is, I hope there is an 
opening for Barry. 


OLD SCHOOL PIE 


I LooK around 

Atour Old Boys’ Dinner... 
None of us chaps 

Seems to get any thinner. 
\ solemn thought 

Comes into my head 
An Old Boys’ Dinner 

Is a Middle-aged Spread 
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THE DAIRY 


THE dairy has a modern style 
Though set in charming rural scenery. 
It must contain about a mile 
Of plumbing and allied machinery. 


It has immense, cement surrounds 
Flushed, washed and swept three times a day 
Long, six-foot fences guard the bounds, 


And keep such things as cows away, 


It is so bright and bare inside, 
So full of fluorescent light, 
So sterile and so purified, 
That even typists dress in white. 


Slow labouring under liquid loads, 

The tanker trucks come lumbering down, 
And dare the dawn on country roads 

To bring the milk supplies from town: 


They fill the yard in vibrant ranks 
One coming as the other goes, 
And feed the sealed, aseptic tanks 
Through jointed lengths of germless hose: 


And so the milk, reduced to meet 
Some sterile, scientific norm, 

Is dished out daily down the street 
By pallid youths in uniform. 


But whence it went to town, and how, 
Remains obscure. The shining float 
Makes the lactation of the cow 
Seem crude and curiously remote: 


Nor do I know who carries hence, 
Or whither go, the daily yields 
Of cows which, just outside the fence, 
Crop in content the dung-fed fields. 
P. M. Hupparp 
‘a 
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JUST LIKE KENT 


PURBRIGHT began his daily 
Melbourne weather routine. He 
went out in his dressing-gown and 
looked at the sky and the ther- 
mometer, One was blue and the 
other read 66 degrees. He procured 
the morning paper from its special 
hole in the garden wall. Under the 
heading it predicted “a 
cool change early in the afternoon 
He returned to the house and turned 
on the wireless 


To day " 


A voice reported 
that the cool change once predicted 
for that afternoon would not now 
take place until the next day. He 
went out again and had 
look at the thermometer. 
rising steadily 


another 
It was 
The sky was still 








blue. He went indoors again 
making up his mind. There were 
three alternatives: a linen suit for a 
very hot day; a linen coat and 
flannel trousers for a less hot day 

and an ordinary suit (without waist 

coat) for a day as cool as a perfect 
summer's day in Kent. He chox 
the linen suit. 

Nevertheless, when he went out 
after breakfast to wait for a tram 
among the palm trees of the 
Dandenong Road he was carrying 
an umbrella. One of his regular 
tram-companions was already there 
Urban Victorians have not the 
problems which visiting Pommies 
have. Brought up to believe that 
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unlike the rest of Australia, the 
climate of Melbourne is identical 
with that of England, they wear 
cosy blue suits with ex-Servicemen’s 
badges in the lapel, whatever the 
temperature. The tram-companion 
was thus clad. “Goo'’day,” he said 
deeply. ‘‘Goo’morning.” said Pur- 
bright, in his high Pommie voice. 
The tram arrived and they got in 
together 

What do 


weather here / 


think of our 
” asked the Victorian, 
making conversation. “You don’t 
get it wetter in 
England, do you?” “Yes, we do,” 
said Purbright, knew this 
question well. “Even in the winter 
it never gets really cold here, not 
what I should call cold.” The 
Victorian, his eye on Purbright’s 
umbrella, looked disbelieving. “I 
had always thought,” he said, 
‘with nothing but penguins between 
us and the South Pole, that we had 
an ordinary temperate kind of an 
English climate down here,” 

Beyond the open sides of the 
tram the sun was already beating 
down on the brown grass of the 
Domain and the water-sprinklers 
were at work. “‘ Not in the summer,” 
said Purbright firmly. “ Look at this 
suit. I'd never have to wear a thing 
like this in England.” 

“I don’t have to wear it here,” 
said the Victorian. “Two sevens, 
thanks,” he said to the conductress 
buying tickets for both. Purbright 
shifted his ground. “It’s like 
England in that it’s changeable,” 
he admitted, “but we do not have 
the catastrophic changes which you 
have here. The temperature does 
not drop thirty degrees in as many 
minutes. It goes lower than yours, 
but descends more gradually. I 
should be too hot in an ordinary 
suit to-day.” 

The Victorian opened his paper. 

It says here,” he remarked, “that 
there'll be a cool change this after- 
noon: a ‘century’ this morning and 
then a cool change in the late after- 
noon.” “The wireless says that it 
won't come until to-morrow.” “I 
think it'll come this afternoon,” 
said the Victorian. “With rain,” he 
added. He looked at Purbright’s 
suit. “You'll be shivering on the 
way home “IT have my umbrella 


you 


any colder or 


w ho 
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at any rate,” said Purbright. “ And 
that’s another thing. If ever I 
lived in a country that warranted 
men’s umbrellas, this is it. But are 
there any? I have seen three in six 
months.” “We don’t use them here 
much,” said the Victorian. He 
pondered. “The ladies do, of 
course,” he added, a note of 
explanation in his voice. 

They read their papers in 
amicable silence until, towards the 
end of their journey, Purbright’s 
companion began again. ‘‘ Up there 
in Queensland and New South 
Wales, and across there in Perth, 
they have it hot,” he said, “and in 
Victoria, to the north and east, we 
have big weather—droughts, bush- 
fires and every calamity. My word! 
But down here in Melbourne we 
have it cold, ordinary and change- 
able.” They stood up together and 
the Victorian rang the bell. His 
face took on the dogged look of one 
who votes re in every referendum 
because he likes his Constitution as 
it is. “Just like Kent,” he said, as 
they stepped together out on to the 
dusty road and into the blazing sun. 
At four o'clock that afternoon 

temperature in Purbright’s 
office was still high in the nineties. 
But when he rose to leave an hour 
later it was well down into the 
seventies, great drops of rain were 
falling and dead gum-leaves swirled 
in sudden gusts of wind across the 
road outside. He rolled down his 
sleeves, put on his linen coat, left 
the building, put up his umbrella 
and went to the tram-stop. His 
companion of the morning was there. 
“Share my umbrella,” said Pur- 
bright. “Good on you,” said the 
Victorian and stood beside him 
beneath it. “It takes two, I will 
say,” he said. “ Not like my wife's.” 

They got into a tram and sat 
down. “I told you we'd have a cool 
change,” said the Victorian, patting 
his warm blue waistcoat. “Two 
sevenpenny tickets, please,” said 
Purbright to the 
“Uh?” asked the 
through the rattle of the tram 
inclining her ear. “Sorry,” said 
Purbright, pulling himself together. 
“Two sevens, thanks,” he said 
deeply. She gave him the tickets 
and he turned to his companion. 


the 


conductress. 
conductress 





—wAvie 


ae soot 


“Weill, bere you are, gran; you're fifteen feet up in the air already.” 


“Yes, 


paused, 


indeed,” he agreed, He 
“I can’t get used to your 
sudden changes,” he added, with 
stealthy emphasis. ‘They are so 
unlike anything I have ever come 
across elsewhere.” The Victorian 
frowned, “You'll be cold in that 
suit now,” he said. “I warned you.” 

As he had done that morning 
Purbright looked from the tram 
across the Domain. The rain was 
making no impression on the brown 
grass and the water-sprinklers, still 
at work, sprayed upwards into it 
The air was warm. “No, I’m not 
he said mildly, looking directly into 
the eyes of his friend. “Not on a 
day like this...” 

The tram rattled into its avenue 
of palm trees, running down the 
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centre of the Dandenong Road. ‘I 
knew,” said the Victorian, with 
deliberation, “that elsewhere in 
Australia they had it hot. But I'd 
always heard that the weather in 
Melbourne was on a par with the 
weather in England.” The large 
warm drops of rain, now mixed 
with red dust from the inland, were 
slapping tropically against the 
windows of the tram, leaving muddy 
streaks. Above his long convincing 
jaw the Victorian’s eyes gazed com. 
fortably, through the muddy glass, 
at the palm trees. “Just like Kent, 
I was always told,” he said; and 
Purbright, unable to frame a re- 
joinder, turned his thoughts instead 
to the problem of what to wear on 
the morrow. 














M* formidable neighbour, Mrs 
: Arneby, summoned me 
peremptorily to the garden fence, 

Tell said, you 
object to the crowing of cocks!” 


me,” she “do 
Normally her voice is penetrating, 
but on this occasion she spoke in 
little more than a whisper 
I don’t think #0 I 
feeling my way. “Why!” 
She jerked her head to indicate 
her neighbour on the other side. 
That wretched littl man Cousins 
has just bought a cockerel to run 
with his half-dozen miserable hens. 
Every morning before dawn it wakes 
me up with its caterwauling, and I 
cant get to sleep again. D' you 
mean to say you haven't heard it?” 
1 haven't heard his cockere! 
Leaid. “It's his gramophone that I 
object to 


said, 


Mrs 
gramophone 's 


Gramophone | said 


Arneby What 
that?” 
I stared at her 
hear it 
No 
You were lucky. 


“Didn't you 


last summer? 


He keeps it 
and last year 
he played the ‘Mignon’ and ‘ 


in his summer-house 
Light 
overtures six times every 
Sunday afternoon. By August I 
was nearly raving mad.” 

Mrs. Arneby nodded. “ Exactly 
how I'm feeling at this moment.” 
She glared in the 
Cousins’ hen-house 


Cavalry 


direction of 
“The man’s a 
public nuisance. The point is, what 
are we going to do about it?” 
I shrugged my shoulders. 
Letters of protest are no good— 
I've tried that. We might get a 
solicitor to threaten 
Pah!” said Mrs. Arneby. 
There's no time for pettifoggery of 


BEFORE COCK-CROW 


that sort. Is 
suggest?” 

She frowned at me, and I 
answered weakly that I was afraid 
it was. With a reproachful glance 
she turned away. 

Although I am rarely awake at 
cock-crow, as I told Mrs. Arneby, 
I am often sleepless between two 
and four o'clock in the morning. 
These are the hours when you 
begin to wonder if Spengler wasn’t 
erring on the side of optimism. To 
give cheerfulness a chance to break 
in, I usually get up at about two- 
thirty and make a cup of tea. 

At about this time on the night 
after my conversation with Mrs. 
Arneby I slipped out of bed and 
into my dressing-gown. In the 
moonlight the tree-lined length of 
Stoke Lane looked like a photo- 
grapher’s study in light and shade. 
Suddenly I saw with astonishment 
Mrs. Arneby, dressed in the old blue 
raincoat she uses for gardening 
come silently from her front door 
into the lane, turn down Cousins’ 
drive, and disappear past the side 
of his house. I waited without 
moving. In about ten minutes she 
came back, moving like a shadow 
and her door closed behind her 
without a sound. I made my way 
thoughtfully to the kitchen. 

Next morning the excitement 
started before breakfast. 
babble of sound from 
garden, and then a police car, con- 
taining Sergeant Oakfield 
constable, arrived. There 
conference outside the hen-house 
and, a few minutes later, when I 
was in the middle of my breakfast 
Oakfield came in and asked if he 
could have a word with me. 


that all you can 


I heard a 
Cousins’ 


and a 
wae a 
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“Been a bit of trouble up the 
road, he said, sitting down. 


“T suppose you've heard about 
it?” 


sir,” 


“No,” I said, munching my 
toast ‘What sort of trouble?” 

“Someone's wrung the neck of 
a cockerel belonging to Mr. Cousins.” 

“Indeed,” I said. “How odd!” 

He lapsed into silence while I 
poured him a cup of coffee. Then 
he began to question me about the 
difference of opinion I'd had with 
Cousins over the gramophone. | 
asked what the gramophone had to 
do with the deceased cockerel, 
anyway ‘ 

He looked at me steadily, and 
answered: ““Whoever knocked off 
the cockerel also went into Mr. 
Cousins’ summer-house and put his 
gramophone out of action.” 

I sat back in my chair. From 
the direction of Mrs. Arneby’s 
kitchen came the sound of a voice 
raised in song. 

Later that morning I was 
walking along Bakeham High Street 
when I passed Cousins waiting in a 
bus-queue. He glared at me with 
such malevolence that a woman who 
happened to get between us uttered 
a faint scream and dropped her 
basket. I hurried on and almoat 


collided with Mrs. Arneby, coming 
out of the grocer’s. 
“Ah, Mr. Brooks,” she beamed. 


“Good morning.” Then she put 
her mouth close to my ear and 
whispered “So kind—so very kind 

of you to deal with the cockerel as 
well.” And with another smile and 
a friendly pressure on my arm she 
walked on 





ee 
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GROWING BALD 
GRACEFULLY 


With acknowledgments to any 
women’s periodical 


AM often asked at parties just 

how I manage to conceal that 
age-provoking bald patch just over 
the crown of my head. And I answer, 
laughingly, that I don’t. But there's 
no doubt that a thoughtful approach 
to the problem of baldness can do 
wonders for the man who—quite 
unnecessarily, I always feel—takes 
too serious a view of hair-losing. 

The first shock—and it can be 
a shock to some of us—of discovery 
is often magnified by its suddenness 
It usually happens when we are 
smoothing with a casual hand, or 
glancing backwards at ourselves at 
the tailors—and, well—there it is 
isn't it? 

A careful and corroborative 
examination in privacy is the 
obvious next step. If you are 
unhandy with a hand mirror you 
ean enlist the assistance of your 
wife, but-—well, anyhow, slip on a 
comfortable house-coat, stand in 
front of the dressing-table mirror, 
well relaxed, under a strong light, 
and, holding the mirror steady 
behind your head, look carefully into 
the dressing-table mirror. The 
beginner will not get very successful 
results at first, and I must admit 
myself that it can. be a tricky 
business, and you are so apt to say 
at a first glance “Good heavens! 
I was wrong after all!” But when 
everything is in focus and you are 
avoiding parallax, the little tell-tale 
pink-and-white patch is instantly 
detected. 

The nervous man—and who 
wouldn’t be ?—is inclined to lose his 
head about now. But—why should 
he? You are, let's face it, at the 


ClOVA NNE Fy 


cross-roads; you can smile ruefully 
at your reflection in the mirror and 
say “ Well, that’s that,” or you can 
immediately set in train those many 
little aids to gentle deception that 
so many of us feel that we owe to 
ourselves and our appearance 

I have myself at various times 


adopted the following methods of 


concealment, 
First—parting the hair down the 
back of the head, and brushing those 
sweeping wings of hair that result 
up over the patch in the direction 
of the ears. Some don't agree with 
this, and they say that it imparts a 
definitely Victorian air to one’s 
profile. A word of warning here to 
the impetuous, though—the posi- 
tion of the patch in relation to the 
general contours of the head must 
be clearly remembered; the more 
forgetful among us might use a light 
chalk mark. And the man whose 
type is that of the office manager or 
the stockbroker should avoid the 
intellectual air that a too-sweeping 
style can so often give. Oh—and 
be careful to trim the ends squarely 
with small scissors so that they do 


not have that unsightly droop to 
the shoulders 


For those who are sticklers 
for modernity, then, there's the 
decided and no-nonsense-about-it 
straight brush, using broad, firm 
strokes from nape to forehead, so 
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that the hair comes up in an un- 
expected and not unattractive mass ; 
and for the imaginative man, the 
little extras—the original touches 
with the comb, the many and dis- 
tinetive quiff-like effects (there is 
nothing to prevent one from crimp- 
ing loose ends according to in- 
dividual taste) often actually 
improve the general appearance. 
More—shall I say mechanical ! 
ways of telling little white lies 
about one’s hair are not only 
temporary but often unreliable. 
Standing continuously in corners of 
the room, or wearing a smoking 
cap on all possible occasions, is not 
recommended; nor is the hair-net 
for “off-duty” advised. 
Still—there we are. But re- 
member this—that Julius Cesar 
and Bing Crosby didn’t seem to find 
baldness a handicap. .. . 
Ferevsson Macvay 


EPIGRIMS 
Quis Cusropter? 
My free will chooses, without doubt, 
Between the Good and Iii, 
But what I cannot quite work out 
Is how I choose my will. 


J.R. 











a. 
¥ adie ta a RA ba bb ve De Ls wh 
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re fegee srry 


Monday, April 21 


There was little of the poyous- 
ness of a spring return to work in 
the House of 


House of Commons? = (‘ommons to-day, 


Storms Forecast 
when it reassem- 

bled after the short 
Incle : a 


ean m 


Kaster recess 
there was an ominous grey- 
the Parliamentary skies, 
lightened occasionally by a burst of 
April sunshine from Mr. CHurcni..’s 
wit or a flash of lightning from 
Mr. Anevarww Bevan, 


IMPRESSIONS 
OF 
PARLIAMENT 


making a somewhat dramatic inter 
vention in the controversy last week 
Putting on his most cherubie grin 
he swung round on his questioner 
and said: “ Oh yea, 1 am sure I had!” 
The surprise of the questioner, who 
had clearly expected half a brick 
only to find himself showered with 
confetti, appealed to the sense of 
humour of the House. The Prime 


Minister promised a full debate on 
fares for next week. 


Slerereeny 
i ec ae 
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blade will be heard twice nightly— 
positively for two nights only—and 
the Bill will go through on time. 


Tuesday, April 22 
When, 
there 


during 
much 


Question-time, 
talk about in- 
creasing numbers 
of “civil types,” 
some of the less 
experienced among us took it as an 
appeasement move to buy off some 
of the trouble that is 


was 


House o! Commons: 
Houses for Sale 





who sat watchfully on 
a high back bench 
Me € 


form, 


was in ter 
ritic and, in 
cic ntally, introduced 
fashion to the 

Many 
the 
have made play with 
their 


a new 
House 


orators im 


great 
past 


spectacles or 
monocles as 
thei 

Mr. C 


a trifle self-consciously) 


aids to 21, 
speaking style; 
now uses (just 


saw 
a emall hearing-aid 
This he 


and off, removes and 
with 


switches on 


a flourish, 
as he speaks, and with 
its help he is able to 
take up (and deal with 
oh! so faithfully) some 
of the muttered inter- 
yections which 
erly went unanswered 
The number of Opposi- 
tion interjections has 
noticeably fallen off, 
Mr. Georcr Waa, 
for instance, was in the 


dons 


form. 





history can record as a Great Man. 
lowly Mrs. Mopp, and many an august figure, claiming 
him as a delightful friend, has already bestowed on 
him that title, 


Ste Starrorp Crirrs, who died at Zurich on April 
1952, was truly regardless of popularity « 
No advocate of the easy path, the principle-sacrificing 
compromise, he chose always the path of duty as he 
it, to be followed without that air of conscious 
virtue he found so distasteful in others 

To those who knew him only superficially he may 
have appeared austere and cold, lacking in the human 
touch, a figure to be admired rather than loved. 
to those who knew him well he was a man of warm 
affection, quiet (but never bitter) humour and delicate 
(but never patronizing) wit. 

The corridors of Parliament, Whitehall, the City, 
the Law Courts, the art galleries, the political salons, 
the narrow hallways of humble homes 
Homes he 


knew so well—all will miss 


r fame 


the Stately 
one 
Y . . 

Certainly many a 


clearly in store for the 
Government in the de- 
bates to come. But 
it turned out that it 
referred to aircraft and 
not hon. Members, so 
the threat of battle 
remains 

And Mr. ANEURIN 
BEvAN wasthere again, 
keeping a watchful eve 
on Mr. Harotp Mac- 
MILLAN, Housing Min- 
ister—and therefore, 
presumably, Target 
No. la for the ez- 
Housing Minister. Mr. 
M. moved a Bill to 
allow the sale of coun- 
cil houses in suitable 
eases and to make 
some other adjust- 
ments in the housing 
arrangements of the 
previous Government. 

It was not long 
before he and Mr. pe 
Freitas, speaking for 
the Opposition, were 
engaged in a shouting- 


But 


whom 








very midst of a loud 
gurgle of derisive laughter, when 
Mr. ©, looked keenly and frostily 
across at him, and the laughter 
ceased as abruptly as if it had been 
switched off. But Mr. C. let it pass, 
clearly to Mr. W.’s great relief. A 
moment later Mr. C. had the House 
rocking with laughter 
He was talking about rail and 
fares and someone asked 
eraftily whether he had seen the 
report of an official committee before 


bus 


Then Mr. CRrooKsHaNK an- 
nounced the Government's intention 
to apply the “Guillotine” to the 
remaining proceedings on the Health 
Service Charges Bill. Opposition 
M.P.s who had carefully framed 
more than a hundred amendments 
to that measure affected to shudder 
at this projected slaughter of the 
innocents, but the Leader of the 
House folded his arms and looked 
straight ahead. So the ping! of the 
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match of astonishing 
complexity (all about figures) and 
with an even more astonishing lack 
of regard for the rules of order. 
Several times both stood, within a 
few feet of each other, bellowing at 
the tops of their not inconsiderable 
voices, to the near-despair of the 
Recorders aloft in the Press Gallery, 
so jumbled was the whole affair. 
It was a pleasant relief, there- 
fore, when Mr. Bevan, in his 
gentlest and most crooning voice, 
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‘went for” the Minister, displaying 
once more that astonishing grasp of 
detail which protects him from 
counter-attack by all but the in- 
cautious, or former members of the 
Conservative Central Office Re 
search Department. The Minister 
took it all calmly, even when Mr. B 
likened him to a theatrical per- 
former who so fascinated the 
audience with his charming voice 
that they omitted to notice what 
evil he was doing with his hands 
The rest of the debate was not 
very notable—nor was the attend- 
ance, especially on the Opposition 
side. And, when the Bill's Second 
Reading was put to the vote, there 
was a roar of derisive laughter from 
theGovernment side when not asingle 
‘No!” came from the Opposition, 
despite the stern denunciations of 
the Government which had, from 
time to time, been delivered in the 
debate. But, of course, a vote on 
housing can be a very ticklish and 
boomerang-ish matter in the hands 
of a Research Department, so 
perhaps silence is, indeed, golden. 
Before the muted din of battle 
arose, Mr. Cuurcnit., Mr. ATTLEE 








and Mr. Cusment Davies had paid 
moving tribute to the memory of 
Sir Srarrorp Cripps Mr. C.'s 
description of Lady Crurrs’s long 
months of agony as “mocked by 
false dawn” will surely take ite 
place with others of his historic 
phrases. There was about all three 
tributes the ring of true grief and 
admiration 


Wednesday, April 23 
It may 
imagination 


have been 
but there seemed to 
the 
Gal- 


lery the air of 


of course, 


be about 
ey — tm ear Strangers’ 
House of Commons: 
Guillotine 
sadistic anticipa- 
tion which ruled in the Place de la 
Bastille, Paris, when a _ certain 
lady did her knitting in somewhat 
unusual circumstances some years 
For it had got around that 
the Government intended to use the 
Guillotine” on the Opposition, in 
retribution for the all-night sittings 
that had been forced on the Health 
Service Bill. 
Mr. CROOKSHANK was to be 
Chief Executioner, and Mr. ArrLer 
certainly produced a 


ago. 


crowded 


tumbril of hisown supporters. There 
was the traditional snarl of fury and 
defiance (from the executees, as 
Whitehall would doubtless call 
them) matched by a snarl of deter- 
mination from the lever-pullers, as 
Mr. C, outlined the plan for lopping. 
One more day for the Committee 
stage—the first three having resulted 
in the passing of nine lines of the 
Bili—and one for Report and Third 
Reading. And that was all. In 
vain the victims fought for six days, 
pleading the rights of free speech 
and so on. Swish went the blade, 
and that was that—but not until 
past 6 a.m 

In the Lords Earl ALEXANDER 
or Twxis was making his maiden 
speech, and he did so in the capacity 
of Minister of Defence. A very 
soldierly and creditable speech it 
was as the other Lord ALex- 
ANDER, the Viscount of Hills- 
borough, who had also filled the 
office of Minister of Defence with 
distinetion, chivalrously conceded, 
But “without prejudice,” as the 
lawyers are apt to put it, to future 
criticisms and attacks. All very 
friendly and helpful it was. 


too-- 











“And after seven inflationary years, disinflationary tendencies will become apparent.” 
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4 


Pete fewer 1, NS 


Vausselles 


Francois Villon 


AT THE PLAY 


The Other Heart (Own Vic) 


The Merry Widow (Srot.) 


from two swallow- 


‘ 


_—— 


dives into its history, I 


I; 
can with 

fidence that Paris was a 

happier place in 1907 than in what 
tive Old Vik 
marked “ approx 
1455.” In and around the 
winter of 1455, or so I gather from 
Mr. James Forsyrn’s play, it was 
isually snowing 


report con 


programme calls 


with reserve, 


imately 


wolves prowled 

the 
and you were always 
likely to be stabbed to the heart (in 


as well as men fiercer than 


sverage W olf 


two senses), chained to a whipping 
post, or slung from a gibbet 
later,” 


Some 
vears also according to 
Mr. Forsytn adds a 
brisk bout of plague. Altogether 
Paree seems to Lave been a 
fairly glum place: even the generous 
and strident personality of Margot 
(represented suitably by Miss Surina 


programme, 


Gay 


Miss lInexe Worrta 
Mr 


BALLANTINE) 

soon have palied 
Through the 

bitter atreets 


arsong the students 


must 


in clamour and the 
brutal guards, and 
under the granite 
grey snow-clouds 
walks 
} illon 


wastrel 


Francois 
the scholar 
and poet 
whom London 
theatre-goers are 
accustomed to meet- 
ing in an improb 
king - for - a - 
day invention, with 
music by Frim! 
There is nothing 
like that at the 
Vie, where Mr 
Forsytu seeks to 
present the tragedy 
of Villon as the tover 


able 


who is spurned by 
Catherine de 
sellea (no hint here 
of * Only a Rose”) 
and 


Vaue- 


[The Other Heart ‘ 
who finds 


Ta es death in a country 
thun 


bloodshot 


square one 
dery 
evening. 

It is a dramati 
enough fable if we 
forget that 
Villon, the 
and cease to bother about facts. One 
long soliloquy in a dungeon excepted, 
the author hardly persuades us that 
we are listening to a man who wrote 
the “ Ballade des Dames du Temps 
Jadis.” But some of the scenes de 
velop a thrusting power. Mr. ALAN 
Bape, attacking from the first , keeps 
our minds fixed on the wayward 
flashing, frustrated, and finally piti- 
able fellow who goes by the name of 
Villon. Miss Irene Worrtn, the 
woman who shatters him, and Miss 
Marre Ney and Mr. Paut Rocers 
whose good deeds shine, stand from 
a production (by Mr. Mrcnarn Lane 
HAM) that does everything possible, 


this is 
poet 


in snow-glitter and smouldering fire 
in turbulence and tension, for an 
ambitious and prolonged adventure 
If Mr. Forsyta has not brought off 
a poetic dramas, he has certainly 
provided a romantic dagger-and- 
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oubliette piece of some substance, 
and he has not yielded to the easy 
trick of strewing Villon's own verses 
through the text. (He might, I 
think, cut such a phrase as “the 
dreadful eventuality. "’) 


Paris was gayer in 1907 when 
the Marsovian Embassy—just down 
the from the Ruritanian 
was in running order, 
with Prince Danilo as its Secretary. 
True, the Ambassador, Baron Popoff, 
must always have been trying com- 
pany. In the Stoll revival of The 
Merry Widow Mr. Jerry VERNo 
barks and bounces valiantly through 
a part that has become mere period 
trimming. Less depends upon the 
diplomatic and amorous 
upon the flow of 
Lenar’s music. This is 
treated by Miss MARGARET 
Mrrcenes. (the Widow), Mr. Cotrm 
Tuomas, and Miss Linpa Ler. The 
production is blurred, the Danilo 
is self-conscious, and the famous 
waltz glides by almost unnoticed. 
Never mind. All's well when Miss 
Mrrcew et is singing “ Vilia,” and for 
the spirit of a 
vanished Daly’s (and a lost Paris) 
glows behind Kingsway. 


re vad 
Legation 


curious 
goings-on than 
FRANZ 
well 


a few minutes 


Recommended 

Miss Preaey Asucrort, in a 
triangle-drama, The Deep Blue Sea 
and Mr. Micnae. Rep- 
the soak of 
Winter Journey (St. James's) act 
The Lyric Revue (Globe) 
is the liveliest miscellany in London. 

J.C. Trewin 


(Duchess) 


GRAVE as reclaimed 


excitingly 


[The Merry Widow 


Sonia— Miss Marcaret Mrrcwe.i 
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AT THE PICTURES 


With a Song in My Heart 
So Little Time 


[2 {EARLY all show-business 
stories and biographies, 
particularly those in- 
volving people still alive, 
are damp and steamy 

with emotionalism; when the sub- 

ject is not only alive but is famous 
for having courageously overcome 
the effects of a tragic and disabling 
accident, understatement in a film 
biography is even less to be 
expected than usual. With a Song 
in My Heart (Director; Watvrer 

LANG) is the story of Jane Froman 

who was seriously injured in a 

‘plane crash in 1943 and since then, 

constantly in a hospital bed or a 

wheel-chair or on crutches, has 

regained and increased her reputa- 
tion as a singer. 
used 


Her own voice is 
in the film for innumerable 

though Susan Haywarp 
plays the part and skilfully appears 
to be singing them. It is a long film, 
and the first half of it does not differ 
very much from other unknown- 
singer-makes-good stories; but even 
among spectacular Technicolor 
musicals this is outstandingly arty 
and glossy, and makes no attempt 
to show how enormous stage pre- 
sentations on a polished floor the 
size of Olympia could really be 
watched by what looks like an 
ordinary theatre audience gazing up 


songs 


Nicole de Malvines—Mania Scue se 


the 
i | nd 


stalls 

half 

the 
emotional point of 
the and 
ham- 
in, adding 
(as usual in musical 
biographies) a mild 
triangle situation 
though the rivals, 
both being _ still 
alive and known by 
name, are shown as 
a very gentlemanly 
and mutually con- 
pair. All 


the same one can’t 


from 
The 
establishes 
piece re- 
~ yundingly 
mers it 


siderate »g 
help wondering how 
they feel about the 
film, which I gather 
follows the superficial facts pretty 
closely: Miss Froman first 
married to Don Ross, song-writer, 
and her second husband was indeed 
John Burn, one of the pilots of 
the aircraft in which she crashed 
Davip Wayne as the first husband 
(presumably because a more de 
tached view can be taken of him) 
is allowed rather more individuality 
than Rory CALHoun as the second 
But this situation is comparatively 
unimportant; the 
hammer emotional 


Jane Froman 


was 


real sledge - 
assault, the 
really melting sentimentality, is in 
such scenes as that of the crippled 
singer radiating tenderness in a 
string of patriotic songs to a room- 
full of wounded soldiers. Well, the 
voice is a very good 
one, anyway. 


A slow, sad little 
picture called So 
Little Time (Direc- 
tor: ComprTon Ben- 
NETT) turns out to 
have an appeal that 
isdifficult toexplain. 
For one thing it 
seems to have what 
I have before called 
“atmosphere.” 
This word I’m sure 
must irritate some 
readers by its vague- 
ness, but I see no 
way of briefly de- 
fining what I mean 
in any other words. 
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[So Little Time 


La . 


Z TS OSI ay 


(With @ Song in my Heart 
Susan Haywarp 


and Anonymous Montparnassian 


So Little Time is a story of occupied 
Belgium during the last war, the 
central figures being a young girl 
in a ch&teau outside Brussels and 
the German commandant who uses 
part of the house as his head- 
He is forty-five, she is 
twenty; gradually, after the first 
shock of loathing, she comes to 
love him, and he (a sensitive, 
piano-playing type beneath his 
harsh military exterior) to love 
her. The conflict in both between 
and duty (the Resistance 
induces her to betray him) leads to 
tragedy. In outline it’s a hackneyed 
story enough, but Marta Scwens. 
gives a charming, admirably expres- 
sive performance as the girl, and in 
spite of a noticeable slowness the 
picture held my attention: that 
obscurely compelling “atmosphere” 
makes itself felt somehow. 

* a * * 


quarters. 


love 


Survey 


(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

Another Technicolor musical in 
London is On Moonlight Bay, which 
is fairly simple and obvious stuff, 
with the popular tunes of thirty 
years ago, but has Doris Day and a 
touch of the period charm of Meet 
Me in St. Louis. Singin’ in the Rain 
(23/4/52) has Gene KELLY, some 
excellent dance sequences, and a 
good deal of fun, 

Best new release: Viva Zapata! 
(9/4/52), historically unreliable but 
otherwise impressive. 

Ricwarp Ma.cerr 














AT THE BALLET 
Bonne. Bouche (Covent GAaRpEN) 
Hima Kesarcopt (Arts) 


Be NE-BOUCHE is described 
by its authors as A Cautionary 
Tale. And so, indeed, it proves, but 
with the peculiar charm that there 
are numerous Cautions from which 
to make your choice; and Cautions 
being thus au choix, the cap always 
fits someone else—a highly gratify- 
ing state of affairs, 

Arruur Ovpnam, Ospert Lan- 
caster and Jown Cranko have 
chosen South Kensington as their 
field of action, with an aside in 
Darkest Africa. South Kensington 
is one of those places, like Darkest 
Africa and the British Empire in 


general, that are as much a concept 
as a geographical entity. Everyone 
knows South Kensington, particu- 


larly those who do not live there 
(though if on some dark night you 
xo in search of one of its innumerable 
Squares and happen to be on the 
wrong side of the road, you discover 
that after all nobody knows South 
Kensington. But that is by the way.) 

The facts about South 
Kensington, which Mr. LANcasTer 
and Mr. Cranko have faithfully 
recorded, are that everyone lives 
behind a tall, pillared portico and a 
flight of that used to be 
whitened hearthstone 


main 


steps 


with every 


day; also that everyone lives near 
the church (Victorian Gothic) and 
across the road from the foreign 
Legation. Everyone's neighbours 
are arty, and everyone of course 
has a marriageable daughter and 
moves in the highest circles 

To emphasize the distinction 
between their imaginary South 
Kensington and our contemporary 
living neighbourhood, the tactful 
authors have set their cautionary 
tale in the nineteen-twenties, when 
waists were worn round the hips 
and South Kensington still had 
parlourmaids and hearthstoned 
Now these glories have 
departed, but we are none the less 
flattered at being reminded of them; 
for though we go shopping in slacks 
and our front doorsteps are grey, we 
are otherwise the same as ever 
arty neighbours, church, Legations, 
marriageable young 
Social Connections. 

So much for the background of 
Bonne- Bouche. Now for the Cautions. 
They seem to be mainly dietetic. 

To maidens— Do not hesitate to 
sacrifice love for money or rank 
But don’t be over-ambitious. It is 
better to be a poor man’s wife than 
a Black King’s dinner. 
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To mothers—Do not let your 
natural affection for “ my son-in-law, 
the King of Mbonga” blind you to 
the necessity of inquiring as to his 
culinary preferences. 

To revivalists — Remember 
that there is work for missionaries 
in South Kensington as well as 
Darkest Africa, and though it may 
be less spectacular it is also leas 
uncomfortable 

To eligible 
bachelors 


but impecunious 
Make ali speed to the 
jungle, for there you will be inspired 
to find a gold-mine. If on your 
return you find that the jungle has 
come to Kensington and swallowed 
up your girl, don't 

Try your luck in Bayswater. 


best repine. 

Bonne- Bouche is a most refresh- 
ing bit of nonsense of the kind which 
Sadler's Wells Ballet always does so 
well. The choreographer handles 
his theme with lightness of touch 
and a fluent invention, so that the 
In this 
he is helped greatly by Ospert 
LANCASTER'’s witty designs and 
Artuvr Ovpuam’s score (a skilful 
piece of confectionery with just the 
right amount of acid in its flavour- 
ing) and by the instinct for comedy 
of his leading dancers—PaMELa 
May as the Mother, Paving Cuay- 
DEN as the Daughter, Brian Suaw 
as the Lover and ALEXANDER GRANT 
as the Black King. Everyone will 
enjoy the flurry of Parlourmaids 
and the good-humoured parody of 
a Salvation Army meeting by the 
six representatives of the League 
of Light, wooing the Kensington 
heathen with full panoply of bands, 
banners and tambourines. 


fun nowhere begins to wilt. 


Hima Kesarcopt, the Indian 
dancer, is appearing at the Arts 
Theatre in a programme of dances 
in the four classic Hindu styles. 
She introduces them with explana- 
tions in beautiful English, illustra- 
ting her words with the evocative 
gestures of the Indian dance—ex- 
planations which have a beauty and 
interest of their own. She has not 
the utter absorption in her art 
attained by its greatest exponents 
and thus does not mirror its highest 
qualities, but nevertheless she is an 
artist of grace and charm. 


D.C. B. 
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BOOKING OFFICE 


Sublime to Unreadable 
The Walnut Trees of Altenburg. 


Lehmann, 10/6 


André Malraux. John 


With Hope, Farewell, Alexander Baron. Jonathan Cape, 
126 


Lily of the Valley. Jack Jones. Hamish Hamilton, 10/6 


HE Walnut Trees of Altenburg is a fragment, the 

first section of a long novel, “Jacob Wrestling”; 
the Gestapo destroyed the later part. It is very 
elaborately constructed and, since we have the themes 
but not their development, rather baffling. It is like 
having only the first two acts of ‘Hamlet’; but even 
the first two acts would be better than nothing. 
M. André Malraux, one of the greatest living novelists, 
has a fiercely seeing eye and a tough, versatile mind. 
He is equally powerful in the long philosophical 
diseussion that forms the centre of the book and in the 
battle scenes. This power, passionate and compressed, 
never consumes what evokes it, as Lawrence's often 
did. The gas-charred leaves on the Russian front in 
1915, the tank caught in an anti-tank ditch in 1940, 
the argument that man is a chance element in a world 
consisting of oblivion, the argument that we confuse 
our knowledge of man with our knowledge of his 
secrets, are each given that total release of identity, 
that complete objectivization that is the supreme 
product of genius in literature. 

Unlike many philosophical novelists, M. Malraux 
is master of his own novels. The characters and 
settings and action have as much individual reality as 
the problems. Man and his thought co-exist, interact 
and fertilize. The generic title of all the Malraux 
novels might be the title he use<t for his story of the 
Chinese Civil War, “La Condition Humaine.” Tolstoy 
analysed peace in the laboratory of war. Perhaps the 
nearest contemporary writer to Tolstoy, M. Malraux 
examines in war the fundamental human quality; he 
is too closely engaged in the modern world to accept 
any antithesis between war and normality. At the 
end of his present novel the tank-commander, just 
escaped from what had seemed the certainty of death, 
talks to a peasant “propped against the cosmos like a 
stone,” and discovers “a simple, sacred secret. Thus, 
perhaps, did God look upon the first man.” Snatched 
from the dead, free from time and history, he sees that 
‘art is the humanization of the world.” 

Mr. Alexander Baron tries, and fails, to make the 
particular illuminate the general. At a much shallower 
level than M. Malraux and, of course, with a far slighter 
equipment, he investigates the feeling of ‘‘ otherness” 
and ends with the discovery that every man feels 
excluded from something and that this forms a bond 
between men. Mr. Baron is clearly and honourably 
ambitious to move on from the miniatures by which 
he made his name to panoramas; in With Hope, 
Farewell he has not quite managed it. Nevertheless, 
his novel can be warmly recommended for its loving 


depiction of detail. Mr. Baron describes, with his 
usual steady, melancholy accuracy, the development 
of a Jew who suffers from the sense of being excluded 
by the Gentiles yet cannot include himself in the intense 
Jewishness of his family. Twice he finds himself, once 
as a fighter pilot in the Battle of Britain, once as the 
comrade of two Gentile trade-unionists in guarding a 
synagogue against the post-war antisemitic rioters. 
Mr. Baron has been compared to a Dutch painter, and 
the comparison is relevant both for manner and quality. 
Mr. Jack Jones is a Welsh novelist whose books 
have earned him a serious reputation and considerable 
popularity. It is therefore necessary to record that 
Lily of the Valley is a bad misfire, one of the silliest 
books I have ever read. Mr. Jones is not, like Malraux, 
concerned for the human situation; ke uses the 
first world war only to squeeze some cheap 
sentimentality from the blinding of a musician. 
Happily, he has the vitality to take a flop such as this 
in his stride. R. G. G. Price 


Blenheim Palace. David Green, Country Life, £6 6a. 
Mr. David Green, a keen student of the origins, 
developments, embellishments and restorations of 
Blenheim Palace, presents his conclusions in a superb 
folio, abundantly and informatively illustrated, He 
is perceptive not only about architectural doctrine and 
detail but about the characters and personal relationships 








“Damn! It's a trilogy.” 








of the many distinguished people from statesmen to 
master-craftamen involved in the great adventure. 
Clients often quarrel with their architects, but no two 
partners can have been less suited than Duchess Sarah 
with her harsh temper and hard sense of money values 
and the flamboyant Vanbrugh—the Queen's choice— 
intent only to build, expense no object, a palace to 
shake the complacency of the master of Versailles. 
The Queen's grant was munificent, but no arrange- 
ments had been made for continuity of payments; 
henee, after the dismissal of Sarah from Court and the 
Duke from his command, there were perpetual embar- 
rassments, lawsuits, arrears of fees and wages. The 
indomitable Duchess, dismissing Vanbrugh, finally 
carried the grand project through. A sad story with a 
happy ending— Blenheim still stands and is lived in by 
direct descendants of the greatest of our captains. 
3. 8. f. 


Rachmaninoff. Victor I. Seroff. Cassell, 21/- 


Composer, pianist, conductor, admirable husband 
and father, generous friend and exiled lover of his 
Rachmaninoff offers all the material for an 
exceptionally many-sided and illuminating biography. 
His biographer is profound and versatile enough to 
grasp his opportunities: no one can finish Victor 
Seroff's engrossing book without some modification of 
his views on art and life. The evidence for such 
modification is not forced on him—it is part and parcel 
of the justice accorded to the virtuoso and the man. 
Rachmaninoff’s Russia was the Russia of his grand- 
mother’s chants and church-bells; of the peasants 
among whom it pleased him, when world-famous, to 
plough ; of “ folk-songs containing in potentia all music,” 
snd of the Moscow experts whose technique made him 


‘ ountry 





Bic, 
c 


erga 
‘1 don’t usually drink this amount, 


but I've got my foot trapped.” 
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a European. He died in California, hearing in mortal 
pain the music that (as he told Chaliapin) went on in 
his head until he wrote it down. 
it down, it stops = 


“And when I write 
H. P. E. 


Lie Down in Darkness. William Styron. Hamish Hamilton, 


Young American writers are apt, in their novels, 
to take a dim view of the adult world and to people it 
with thugs, dipsomaniacs, sadists and similar wretches. 
Not so Mr. Styron. To his great credit he rations 
himself in Lie Down in Darkness to a fairly normal 
middle-class, country-clubbing family and a con- 
ventional case of marital incompatibility. There is 
nothing outlandish about Mr. and Mrs. Loftis, but their 
typical human frailties somehow incur a mighty and 
relentless wrath. The weak, wayward and warm- 
hearted husband and the cold, humourless wife are 
obviously unsuited, and the story of their nerve-racking 
razor’s-edge progress between respectability and 
insanity becomes almost unbearably harrowing. The 
writing, a rare and satisfying mixture of graphic 
realism and subtle impressionism, reaches a very high 
standard, and the story loses none of its effectiveness 
by starting with the dénouement and back-pedalling 
through numerous day-dreams and _ recollections. 
Warmly recommended. A. B. H. 


SHORTER NOTES 


A War of Shadows. W. Stanley Moss. Boardman, 
12/6. The war (Secret Service) in Crete, Macedonia and Siam. 
Ingredients familiar but uncommonly well presented ; toughness, 
gallantry, gaiety, absurdity, all now with a curious air of 
having happened in another century. Some uninhibited 
dialogue. The Siamese section is absorbingly exotie—bull- 
fights, fish-fights and manners in general. Lively, modest and 
engaging; a little long-winded. 

The Plotters. Friedrich Bruegel. Translated by Anthony 
Dent. Gollancz, 12/6. A story, by one who knows, of tortuous 
tyranny and underground resistance in contemporary Prague. 
At once a terribly convincing document, an indictment the 
more deadly for ite almost courteous restraint, and an enthral- 
ling novel oc intrigue, conflict, suspense, and brilliant character- 
ization. A distinguished book, admirably translated. 

When I Was a Child. Edward Hulton. Cresset Preas, 
18/-. Born heir to the Hulton Press—and duly be-governessed 
while his father made a mantelpiece group with Beaverbrook 
and Rothermere, and his mother soared in the Edwardian 
empyrean—“ Teddy " wrung all he could out of his preposterous 
milieu, and depicts it most entertainingly. 

The Rise of Simon Lachaume. Maurice Druon. 
Translated by Edward Fitzgerald. Staples Press, 10/6. Thia 
Goncourt prizewinner involves us in the fortunes of two great 
interrelated families, representing respectively the aristocracies 
of blood and money. Its scene is Paris in the ‘twenties; its 
theme, the triumphant or disastrous pursuit of power, wealth 
or women. It is a full and various book, ruthless, humorous 
and absorbing; not, however, quite the fare for the squeamish, 

The Conformist. Alberto Moravia. Secker and Warburg, 
15 A sharp, acrid, but oddly sympathetic autopsy into the 
private fantasies—killing lizards and cats as a child, spying 
for the Fascist Secret Service as an adult—of an “abnormal” 
man trying desperately to be “normal.” The Conformist 
keeps a precarious balance between perverse desires and a 
normality he is willing to pay for with his soul. 

The Gourmet’s Week-end Book. André Simon, 
Seeley Service, 12/6. Skilful literary hors-d’couvres that tact- 
fully combine nostalgia for the plentiful past with practical 
advice for facing the meagre present. Culinary curiosities 
and the wsthetics of food and drink are liberally garnished 
with such pleasing titbite as Paris menus for 1803 and a 
London wine-merchant’s list for 1860. 
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CURTAINS 


E leaned across the counter 
“You'll have a pelmet, of 
course.” 

“Will It” 

“Oh yes. It’s impossible to get 
a satisfactory look without one. 
And the two widths for each curtain. 
The half-width would be unsatis- 
factory. You couldn't have the 
seam anywhere but in the middle.” 

How little he knows me. 

“What did you say was the full 
length?” 

I examine my bit of paper. 

“Seventy-four inches.” Two, 
four, six, eight yards, that seems to 
me, oh, and the pelmet ... But he, 
on his side, has gone into a kind of 
mathematical trance. 

“Seventy-four . . . the repeat’s 
two foot eight inches four 
matchings . .. eight times eight, say, 
for the turnings . . . half the width 
and six yards across would give the 
pelmet ...” I feel my eyes dilating 
with anxiety as I wait for the con- 
elusion ... “Sixteen and three- 
quarter yards.” 

“As much as that?” 

“You'd be unsafe with less. 
It’s a large pattern. We must think 
of the drop.” 

“Must we? 
on it.” 

‘Oh And you wouldn't 
want to skimp the pelmet.” 

“No? I mean oh, no, of course 
not.” I begin to hate the pelmet. 
I would jettison it if I dared. But 
he would despise me. Well, if 
sixteen and three-quarter yards is 
the answer, there is no doubt that 
for years to come we shal! have to 
jettison everything else. 

“And may we make them up 
for you? Our people are very 
experienced.” 

“Oh, thank you . . 
someone myself.” 


I hadn't reckoned 


yes. 


. But T have 


* #* tt *~ * 

The whom I have, 
myself, is not very experienced. 
She never bore away the sewing 
prize at school. But after that 
sixteen and three-quarter yards I 
dare not even think of giving the 
job out. Prima, a good child. a 


person 

















“Ob dear, we should have dressed.” 


merciful child, offers to come to my 


‘There seems masses of it,” 
says, as we unroll the bundle. 
‘It’s the pelmet.” 
“The what?” 
‘The pelmet. That frilled thing 
over the top.” 
“Do we have to have it?” 
“ He said we did. Don’t unsettle 
Then there’s the 


she 


me. 

drop.” 
“That's a nasty word, drop.” 
“It’s a repeat of the pattern 

You have to allow that much to 


two-foot 
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get it matching. We'd better work 
it by the pomegranates, TF should 
think.” 

By moving most of the furniture 
we get the stuff spread out on the 
floor. At the end of ten minutes the 
nape of my neck feels as the bull's 
must when the picador has planted 
a spear in it, and Prima looks as she 
always does when she has gone too 
long without a meal. 

‘Hadn't you better get Mrs, 
Musson to make them?” 

“I'm not going to. I hate her 
prices and I hate standing on her 














doorstep, and I hate the way her boy 
Victor's so handy with his tools, 
and when she asks me if it's the 
overall size or the sight size it 
makes me feel like a rat in @ trap.’ 
Come on then. Give me that 
imeh.t ape 
We measure off the eight lengths 
for the third time and «take out the 
boundary with pins 
Is there any reason now why 
we can't cut it? 
Only that I dare not 
I will then What's the 
difficulty ? Inte four and fold them 
ver.” She moves aside a pin and 
Oh, good lord!” 
What is it now’ 
If we just fold it 
reverse the pattern 


takes the scissors 


over we 
One half going 
up and the other going down 

We gaze at each other desper- 
ately. “Tknow! 
mastery 


I cry, in a flash of 
We must cut one from 
the top and one from the bottom, 
keeping the pattern upright.’ 
Allright. Bring your end over. 
soon do 


How 


pomegranate { 


you come to a 
Not for years 
I feel just like I used to in 
arithmetic,” Prima says 
Every job, I seem to have heard 
somewhere, has its technique. At 
the end of three hours, 
interval 


with a tea 
we have cut off the eight 
pieces and Prima sits with her head 
uplifted from the nursery table, 
where she has laid it to Usk the 
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thread and squint into the eye of the 
machine. Secunda joins us. She is 
leas merciful but more competent 
She flips the stuff over a trifle 
eynically with her 
young hands. 

“It’s a big pattern 

“Yes, we've been through that 
already.” 

“You're lining it, of course 


‘Lining it! Are you mad? 
There's sixteen and three-quarter 
yards of it.” 

hey ‘lidip. The stuff stretches. 
It ‘ll be murder if you don’t.” 

It'll be murder if I do.” 

But the hanging’s all that 
matters.” 

Not to us,” says Prima. “All 
that matters is the drop.” 


pre rfeasic yal 


BACK ROOM JOYS 


Convalescence 


1b weeeeengee: 

4 Is of the very essence 

Of enjoyment. Nothing to do but feed, 

Read, and have people attending to every need, 
Without qualms or the sense of guilt 
But with—it's a little bit draughty to-day 
Round our knees, our body, our mind 
Par niente, unless we're inclined. 

It's like Age 
Repletion 
Port 


-a quilt 


but with us getting younger; 
without having known hunger; 
without storm 


If only we could establish it as our norm, 

This eternally gold afternoon! 

But too soon, 

In fact, just as we're really dug in to enjoy it, 

Because we enjoy it, we know that we're very near 
well, 

Hear the tolling of Conscience’s knell, 

And up and destroy it. Justin RicHaRDsOoN 


PALL 


ei 
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7, 
By appointment : Moter Mower Maradacturers to the late King George VI 


aT¢co 


MOTOR MOWERS 


ATCO Motor Mowers have become universally accepted as 
“ the best” only because, over a long period, so many people 
have found by experience that this is in fact true and have 
recommended ATCOs to their friends. And it is not only 
the precision of cutting, the manceuvrability and the perfect 
balance of these machines that have made them the most 
sought-after motor mowers to-day but the assurance that, 
year in and year out, an efficient motor mower service is 
maintained by ATCO’s own maintenance organisation 
whose depots cover the whole country. 


CHARLES H. PUGH LTD., 
ATCO Works, Birmingham, 9. 
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SRITAIN’S FINEST CaRs 


CHAUFFEUR DRIVEN OR 
SELF ORIVE 


CAR HIRE 
sponsored by the 
world famous 
ROOTES GROUP oS aaa 

with service LINGUIST CHAUFFEURS 


throughout =| ciients met AT 800K Of 
the world 


AIRPORT 


BRITISH AND CONTINENTAL 
TOURS ARRANGED 


:S ROOTES S= 
CAR HIRE 


pees G eo TO SOTO Vanna 


Regional Representatives located at 
Road Singapore, 

USA. $05 Park Avenue, Now Yor rk 22 tedia Agra Road, Bhandup. Bom 

New York, and 403 Nor Road Southern Africa 750/2/4 Scuseolord’s 


Par ¥~ Macdonald House, Orchard 
% 


Beverty Mills C Saiterate 


Canada 20/9 Eglinton Avenue Easm 





‘MASTER’ DUPLICATOR = ta 


Presidente Vargas 


2 de janeiro 
MB BLOCK & ANDERSON LTO, 58-60 KENSINGTON Bend, Port Meltour 
; 


MURCH STREET, LONOON, W.8 WESTERN 2531 


Auctratia & New Seaton Fishermen's 


Burtdin iy St. George's Street, 

Town a 

Central Aivies Jecbese Read, P.O. Box 
5194, Nairobi ya 

pasate Bast 7) Kasr Ei Nil Street. Cairo 
sypt 

France 6 Rond- Point des Champs 
Elysees, Paris 

Betelum Shell Buiiding. 47 Cantersteen, 
. 

Swiezertand } jenatschstrasse, Zurich 





SKY HI minor’ Hydraulic Jack 


Stide the long handle ender the axle, « 
lew up-and-down strokes and the wheel 
se clear A ture or two anti-clockwise 
aed the car le down. The mighty little 
* MINOR”. closed height only 6)". lifts 
2 tons seo easily 


Please write for Mustreted leaflet. 
GROTR FROM YOUR GARAGE. PRICE £5.46 
=< SKY HI 
SKYM! LIMITED 
Skyh Works, Worten Rd tstewerth Middlesex 








Dunmore Hotel 
ne DEVON 


meres « 





Overseas booking facilities also available through Rootes G-oup Distributors in 
119 countries 


£4,159 Racregocrapten 
by 


FOR YOU AT AGE 55 br 








If you are not over 45, this is the plan (for womer 
benefits are slightly different) You make agreed regula: 
monthly, quarterly, or yearly payments to the Sun Life of +S Ra RE 
Canada. At 55 you will receive £4,159 plus accumulated 

dividends—-or £240 a year for lite and accumulated d 

dends If vou are over 45, the benefits are available 

later age 

£3,000 FOR YOUR FAMILY.—Should you not live & 

age 55, your family would receive £3,000 even if you he 

made only one payment under the plan 

INCOME TAX SAVED.—Income tax payers are entith 

to the eppropriate relief from tax on all premiums pa 

under this plan 

By filling up and sending the enquiry form (postage 1} d. 

if unsealed) you can obtain details suited to your personal 

requirements. Or letter will do. The plan can be modified 

to fit savings large or small, and the proportionate cash or 

pension is in most cases available a: 50, 55, 60 or 65. /1 

also applies to sons and daughters who would greatly benefit 

by starting now, 


3 Fenchurch St., London, E.C.3 














(General > Smee for British Isles) 

SUN LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY of CANADA 

22, Sun of Canada House, Cockspur St., Londen, 5.W.! 

I should like to know more about your Plan, as 
advertised, without incurring any obligation 
NAME 

(Mr. Mrs., or Miss) 

ADDRESS 


HILL THOMSON & CG.LTO 
Occupation ECINGURGH Est. 1795 
: . By Appointment 

Exact date of birth Wine end Spirit Mar 

Punch 30.452 To the late King George VI. 
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Scene reconstructed 
by Roy Carnon 


O THE MECHANICALLY MINDED, 1895 was an exciting year. In spite of stringent Highways Acts, 
people were driving the first few horseless carriages on the public roads — frequently without the 
man with a red flag who should have preceded them and exceeding the speed limit of 4 m.p.h. British 
engineers were building their first cars; a new industry had been founded. And that same year the 
foundations of another great enterprise had been laid. At Tovil, Albert E. Reed had begun to make 
super-calendered newsprint at his first paper mill acquired the previous year. Successfully reviving 
other mills, he was soon to be known as ‘‘the Wizard of the South’’ and to build up an unrivalled 
reputation as a manufacturer of super-calendered printing papers, including newsprint. From this 
beginning, not sixty years ago, has grown the vast paper-making enterprise of the Reed Paper Group, 
producing today an ever-increasing tonnage of British newsprint and the largest output of Kraft 


paper in the whole of Europe. 


a 


» 
% ° waterfront of Reed's Aylesford mills on the River Medway 
fr of 





HEAD OFFICE 


: 105 PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.!. 
ALBERT £. REED & CO. LTD . THE LONDO 1 


PAPER MILLS ¢ HE MEDY CORRUGATED PAPER CO LTD 
MEDWAY PAPER SACKS LID : BRO ‘ I ND ) H N CORRUGATED PAPER CO LTD 


REED FLONG LTD POWELL MANI rt NG CE LT . EEMAN f vf t ' REED PAPER SALES LID 








these islamds, the tr 


gatherings of the people in 


then it has become the National Festival @€ Wales, the fifialarena 


for the finest of music and Welsh literature. TheBisteddfod ia, 
true test of quality in conditions of formidable competition. 

In other ficlds, too, these discerning people show good sense 
and good taste in the things they buy and the comforts they 


enjoy. Especially Wills’s Gold Flake Cigarettes. 
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In design and performance 





The name Olivetti has appeared on good typewriters for 44 years. Olivetti machines have carried their 
own special excellence of design and craftsmanship to the ends of the earth. 

Olivetti typewriters, from the Glasgow factory, are making their clearly distinguished, up-to-date mark in 

businesses at home and overseas; responding easily to every need of the most fastidious typist — satisfying 


those who insist on letter-perfect letters. 


clearly distinguished 


BRITISH OLIVETTI LTD 10 BERKELEY SQUARE LONDON WI GRO 6161 


Standard : Electric - Portable Typewriters - Printing Calculators - Adding / Listing Machines 








Why do some people allow themselves to be 
bothered by the heat when they could so 
easily keep cool by wearing Aertex under- 
wear? Hot or cold, the thousands of tiny air- 
cells in the Aertex weave do wonders in 
keeping your body a/eays at a pleasant even 
a How lucky that Aertex is 
PF oientiful again | 


Punch, April 30 1952 





Genuine » A E RT EX i, EXCLUSIVE CIGARETTES BY 
Aeries bears Gents : ; 


ADVERTISING MANAGER, ASRTEX, g65 OXFORD sTarET, 
LONDON, Wt for lustreted booklets 


Deo you know the name of your nearest Aertex retailer [ ms | 0] 


NaAMe 


PLAYER’S 


Issued ry “The Imperial Te obacco Ce. (of Great veai Britain and Ireland), Lid. 








») 
ron sareTy § 4%," \ AND YrELD| 


Invest 
with safety 


AND LET YOUR MONEY EARN 
A TAX-PAID RETURN OF 


' °o 
2; / WORN 
° and 
POUIVALENT TO Over 4)" On ENDORSED 


AN INVESTMENT TAXED AT b 


THE STANDARD RATE FRED PERRY 


Interest accrues from dey of investment 
Neo brokerage fees of charges payable on 
investment of withdrawal. Shares cannot 


fluctuate in value 


ASSETS EXCEED £4,000,000 | 


bot frll details, write or telephone the Secretary 


City Prudential SLACKS 
Building Society A POLIKOFF PRODUCTION Photo by Slazenger 


1) ROLROEN VIAbUCT, LowpON B61) crry 8529/6 | 





Obtuinable from leading men's shops and stores 
for your nearest stockist write: 295 REGENT ST., LONDON, W./ 





“DAM cM a> 


| t pHospnor eRonze 
WEATHER-STRIP 


The wnrique springing 
quality of Atomic 
Bronze Weather-Strip closes 
the gaps through which 
draughts intrude. Seal off 
those draughts now m this 
effective modern way—and 
fit Atomic Weather Strip to your doors and 
windows. inconspicuous and durable, it is 
easily fitted by any handyman. C 
metrucvions su; 


Don't wait for winter —deal with draughts 
Now 





Ash your Ironmonger about Atomic Weather. 
Strip. Or write for full details to: 
ATOMIC DRAUCHT-SEALING CO. (P) 
15, MAIDEN LANE, STRAND, LONDON, W.6.2 








BATHROOM 
FURNITURE 
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beer is best 


Issued by the Brewers’ Society, 42 Portman Square, London, W1 




















IN THE LUXURIOUS 
FIRST CLASS COMFORT 


or 


ss. “ATLANTIC” 22.000 tons. 
mv. “ITALIA” 22,000 tons. 


Quebec in b days 


REGULAR SAILINGS 
FROM SOUTHAMPTON 


NEXT DEPARTURES 
Oth May, 28th May,}4th June, 22nd June 


Excellent Tourist Closs also available 


Apply local Travel Agents or 
E. H. MUNDY & CO., LTD. 
Weicingham House Seething Lane (ordon fC 3 

Gereral U.K. Agents fer 


HOME LINES 














THIS TOUR 
FOR $84 OR £30 


Four people in a ] 
' | 
car <¢ 


Davy self-drive 
an travel 2,316 miles in 3 weeks, 
the Shakespeare country 
London, Paris, Geneva, Genoa, Nice 
Av wnon, Carcassonne 
ending at Le Hawre 
outhampton for $336 (£120)—or 
S84 (£30) each This includes the 
Ford Prefect 
costs, Channel! crossings, documents, 
routes, etc Choice of Jaguars (Mk 
V & VII), Austins (A. 40s & A. 70s), 
Ford Consuls and Humber Pullman 
chauffeured 4-berth 
Trailer Caravans also available 
Send for brochure to 


«J. DAWY 


OVER 2) SELF - ORIVE 
AND CHAUPFEURED CARS 


1-8 Logan Place, London W.8 


Telephone «© WEStern 1225 


secing 


Biarritz, Caen, 
Cherbourg or 


rental of a gasoline 


limousines 
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‘WHY NOT BOOK 


Here ms Med: te 


ental Curremy 


rrancen living wit 

§ acres of garch 
duw to var private 
your own 


sea frontage 


tennis, squash bailrvom 


Write for brochure B 
it*sa 
sunny-go-round 
at the 


| ws : | 
A Pa pretinl. 


THE ENGLISH HOTEL IN THE 
MEDITERRANEAN MANNER 


People who fly BEA abroad arrive 
with every single franc or lira or cent 
or pfennig or Ore or peseta or 


mark or drachma of their £25 intact 


DELIGHTFUL 
INEXPENSIVE HOLIDAY 


BUXTON 


Derbyshire’s 
Mountain Spa 
and 


Motoring Mecca 
where 


THE PALACE 


provides a 

superb cuisine, 
excellent entertainment, 
swimming, squash, 

golf, tennis, 

cinema, dancing 


F. J. HEWLETT, Manager 





ENJOY A PERFECT HOLIDAY 


| Fort Anne Hotel 


DOUGLAS, ISLE OF MAN 


Excellent Cuisine & Service. Every comfort, 
Overlooking Bay. Open ail the year. 


Apply Brochure, HH. CAHN, Moneger. Phone 503. 


NO TIPS NO INCIDENTAL TRAVEL EXPENSES 
Let your Travel Agent advise you 


fly BEA 


Remember — money spent on a BEA fare STAYS INSIDE BRITAIN 


BRITISH BEUROPBAN AIRWAYS 


‘MAYFAIR’ CARPETIN 
UNIQUE OFFER oO Ti 
PRICES NOW REDUCED v att 


NO UNDERFELT REQUIRED wy 


Send for Samples 


| a 
Li) it 
44 








+ | 2 J 
ti 


Feonomica! — Artutic — Warm. Special 
rubber-sprayed backing ensures resi! ce 
and hard wear. No underfelt needed. Easily 
cut and fitted. No sewing or binding, Lics 
flat. In NINE attrective colours and FOUR 
widths, 18°. 27° "s 


tn twe qualities 


Ful 
[ter | S 9/M we 
Semd 1 - (retwrnable) for samples of the nine lovely colorrs i 
MAYFAIR MAIL ORDERS LTD. (Dept. 6N), 16, Blackfriars Lane, London, E.C.4 | 
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The beautiful Isle of Mull 
THE WESTERN ISLES HOTEL 


overlooks romantic Toberm Bay and in- 
vites you for the holiday of a lifetime. Golf, 

Fishing, Safe Bathing, delightful 
excursions. Every comfort. Vita-glass sun 
lounge. Cocktail Bar. § ’ 
from 7 gns.; June and September from 8 gns. 
Write for brochure or ring Tobermory 12 














SCOTLAND 


—*The Road 


to the Isles’ 


by MacBrayne’s 
& British Railways! 


Wondertul Holidays 
Seotiand's Western High- 
lands and islands are 
suggested in che 4 
page illustrated guide P.2 
tree on request from 
David MacBrayne Led., 44 
Robertson Sc., Glasgow 
C.2 or accredited Agents 
Details of train services 
and fares from Railway 
Stations, Offices and 
Agencies 
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Can you spot the “ deliberate 
mistakes * which the artist has 
made in this drawing? (To 
check your answers, turn the 
advertisement upside down.) It 
pays you to have expert know- 
ledge of your favourite sport — 


YOU CAN DEPEND ON 


The World’ Best Known Turf Accountants 
David Cope Led., Ludgate Circus, Lendon, E.C.4 


The urge that drives some smokers into a 
constant searching for new brands and differing 
mixtures fights a losing battle against the serene 
virtues of John Cotton. With this cool-burning, 
even-smoking leaf we can settle down . .. relishing 
the same unvarying pleasure at every fresh pipe- 
ful or cigarette . . .and knowing that our chosen 
brand is one with which our fathers and grand- 
fathers were both familiar and contented 


John Cotton 
Tobacco Nos. 
land 2, 4/%an 
oz. No. 4,45 
an oz. Empire 


n Cotton 
ii 


Sv APPOINTMENT 
CIGAR MERCHANTS TO THE LATE KING GEORGE vi 
MADE 'N = 1770 


Familiarity breeds content 


and it pays, too, to know which 
firm is the right one to handle 
your transactions. For integrity, 
efficiency, courtesy and secrecy 
Cope’s Confidential Credit 
Service is ideal. 


a“ 
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No. 1 Cigarettes 
311 for 20 
TE 
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JOBLINGS 


OF SUNDERLAND 


versatility in glass 


made in the Sunderland district over a 
To-day, and for some generations, 
been 


Glass was first 
thousand years ago. 


the works of James A. Jobling & Co., Ltd. have 

producing an ever increasing range of articles and instru- 
ments from a variety of glasses including the famous 
‘Pyrex’ brand, the original heat resisting glass in the world 


FOR LABORATORIES 

—a Soxhlet extractor made of 
‘Pyrex’. Joblings are the largest 
makers of glass laboratory ware 
and scientific apparatus in the 
United Kingdom 


FOR MOTORISTS 

— headlamp lenses. Most British 
cats use lenses from the Flint 
Glass Division of Joblings 


FOR CHEMICAL 


MANUFACTURERS 


— a large spray type (evaporative) 
cooler made entirely of 2-inch 
bore ‘Pyrex’ visible flow pipe- 
line—some 4,800 feet of it. 
Cooling water cascades over the 
tubes through which the liquids 

or vapours pass 


AND FOR THE HOME—THE GENUINE 
original oven-to-table glass 


41> 4 


JAMES A JOBLING & COLTD WEAR GLASS WORKS SUNDERLAND 








with a wonderful new secret 


This is news about an entirely 
new toilet seap—CIDAL. Import- 
ant news because this soap can 
benefit your health, looks and 
personal freshness. 


CIDAL is a high-grade, triple-milled 
toilet soap, kind to the most deli- 
cate skin, with a light, fresh scent 
approved by men as well as women. 
Hut what makes it so different 
from other soaps is the fact that it 
contains Hexachlorophene, Because 
of this, CIDAL purifies your skin in a 
way never possible before with a soap 

- purifies your skin so that it is as 
clean as a surgeon's hands before he 
starts an operation | 


When you wash with cmat the skin 
is so Cleansed that bacteria almost 
cease to exist on it and Crpal. keeps 
the skin protected between washings. 
When you bath with CIDAL it gives 
you all-over freshness that /asts 
because, in @ natural way, it gets 
rid of the bacteria which ferment 


FOR THE FIRST Time! 


eye-level grilling 


on your CANNON cooker 





TS 


a Se 
cannan 


rspiration and cause unpleasant 
»dy odours. 


a, 
Once you have tried CipaL Soap you 
will always want it in your bathroom. 
Its purifying action clears the skin 
and helps women and men alike to 
have good complexions. It purifies 
the skin of children of all ages, keep- 
ing them free from minor. skin 
troubles. It ensures bodily freshness 
every day. Ask for CIDAL at Boots, 
Timothy Whites, and many other 
good chemists. 


The Cooker 
every woman warts 


ipril 30 1952 


As SHE REFLECTS on that entry in 
her diary, an anxious wife is reproaching herself. If only she 
had been more careful 

She had bandaged the cut on her husband’s hand and had 
seen no signs of dirt in it. Yet because she omitted to make 
it antiseptically safe, infection had started. And, worse still, 
instead of remaining local it had become established in his 
bloodstream. The doctor said there could have been germs 
on her hands, on the broken glass, on her husband’s skin. 
You could never tell. That’s why it is so vitally important 
to keep a good antiseptic, like O-syl, always handy. 

O-syl has been proved by severe hospital tests to kill 
virulent germs such as Streptococci, Staphylococci and B. 
Typhosum, the cause of common (some- 
times fatal) diseases. O-syl is both an 
antiseptic and disinfectant. Use it as 
directed and it will keep you, your home 
and your 





family safe from disease- 
carrying germs. Don’t be wise after 
the event. Be wise and O-sylise now. 


Osyl 


aico 








ENQUIF HOWROOMS |THE HOSPITAL-PROVED ANTISEPTIC 
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“* Will you have an aspirin... 1 mean a Disprin ?” 


““ Why Disprin?” ‘* Why ? Because it is soluble 
and far less acid ” 


“DISPRIN’ is freely soluble and therefore takes effect 
without delay. And because it is far less acid it is far 
less likely to cause gastric irritation. 


D i & Pp R 1 From all chemists go-tablet bottle zig, 
26-tablet bottle 2/-, pocket pack 8 tablets od. 
eece 











The problem of material 
and labour shortage 


The efficiency of any orgamsation rests on its personnel equally with its material equipment 
and assets. Are you able —at a moment’s notice —to lay your hand on the record, 


qualifications and experience of every employee ? Or must you search for this information 7 


in last-minute unorganised fashion ? 
The importance of Personnel Administration is acknowledged freely these days. But the 


only way to keep up with the fast-moving requirements of modern industrial relations 
is to have ALL 


methodically perfect order. With Remington Rand Personnel Records you have that 


complete knowledge of every member of your staff which means — no bottle-necks, no 
wastage of labour — so important in these days — plus the efficient administration which 


results every time in higher productivity. 
Remington PFland 
make prodaction control effective 


Write today for descriptive literature on Personnel Administration to: 


(Dept. KXs9), Systems Division, 1-19 New Oxford Street 
CHAncery 8888 (30 lines) 


Ks lege lee = 


t-EMINGTON RAND LTD 
London, W.C1 


S= 


Telephone 


A stout that 
banishes tiredness 


—and it’s not bitter! 7 


IT’S SAFE 

IT’S STRONG 
IT’S RELIABLE 
IT’S ONE OF 


PHILLIPS 
-ADDERs 
Write for new illustrated brochure 


H. E. PHILLIPS LTD. 


9S King William Se. 


THE TASTE of most stout is on the bitter side 


with never a bitter edge to it. They prefer Mackeson’s 


hard day's work, they find fresh life and energy in 


Coventry! ppwen 


AND sorrito ey WHITBREAD 





the facts ALWAYS ready for you, ALWAYS set-out for you in @ 


this is why 
many people like it. But others prefer a smoother, softer drink, 


Aftera 


every giass 


..- youll like it better! 
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SELL JEWELLERY 


to nearer WALKER ~ Established 2 
wie for the immediate 
Antique and Mode 
iiverware, etc. 
Specimen offers 
£5 £5,000 Diamond and 
ete 


s. Silwer 
Me «tals, etc 
the @ em motogical 
f m cannot 
id by registered 
st to He nd « Mii< 


JainesWalker 


O15, 245 HIGH 


ROAD, STREATHAM, 8.W.16 
__ Telephone STReatham 200! (10 lines) 





a —" << 
PAID UP SHARES 


TAX FREE TO INVESTOR 
Easy Withdrawals 
No Depreciation of Capital 
Further particulars from the 
Secretary, 
A. 1. GREEN, F.C.C.S., FLAC. 
Established Since the Year 1859. 
TOTAL ASSETS £2,000,000 


MAIDENHEAD 
BUILDING | SOCIETY 


58 KING 
Telephora ; 





STREET, MAIDENWMEAD 
Maidenhead 3571-2 
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* 
“Do you favour Colloidal Silica, Sir?” 


Indeed you do— whether you realise it or not. This Monsanto chemical brings many benefits 


to the textile industry — greater yarn strength, fewer breakages, faster production. This, in turn, 


means finer quality woollens, worsteds, cottons and rayons for everyone. 





Chemistry plays an important role in the textile industry by contributing substantially to 
better products and processes. Other Monsanto chemicals preserve yarns and fabrics from mildew and 
similar growths, assist in washing, scouring, sizing and dyeing. 
Supplying chemicals to the textile industry is only one of many ways that Monsanto serves industry. 


Hundreds of similar instances are found wherever industry serves mankind. 


* hemical synonym for SYTON, registered Monsanto trade 
name for a textile spinning aid swhich increases yarn and 


cloth strength. 


MONSANTO CHEMICALS LIMITED ae 
8 Waterloo Place, London, $.W.!. MONSANTO te wiihiads 


Monsanto Chemical Company, St. Louis, U.S.A. 
GHEMICALSPLASTICS | wonsanto Canada Ltd., Montreal. 
Monsanto Cl.emicals (Australia) Ltd., Melbourne. 
A Monsanto Chemicals of India Led., Bombay. 























ACTIVE CARBON 
BANISHES UNWANTED COLOURS, 
ODOURS AND FLAVOURS 


Active Carbon can improve most things you can see, 
eat or smell. It removes unpleasant flavours, bad 
colour and odd odours — notably from foods, beverages, 
beauty aids and pharmaceuticals. It can also brighten 
colour (instead of removing it), simplify crystallisation, 
clean precious fluids and gases, purify water, recover 
by-products, or trap impurities too slight for detection 
by eye, nose or tongue. Anyone with an interest in 
miracles (and the low cost of working them) should 


ontact Sutcliffe Speakman about Active Carbon, now 


SUTCLIFFE 
SPEAKMAN 


SUTCLIFFE SPEAKMAN AND COMPANY LTD. 
LEIGH, LANCASHIRE. Telephone : Leigh 94 
London Office: 2 Caxton Street, Westminster, 
S.wW.l Telephone : ABBey 3085 


90 on the floor-space of 3. They 
stack straight up, 30 high, neat 
as dinner plates. No toppling, 
no wasted space 


The upholstered chairs are free of Pur- 
chase Tax when bought in permanently 
clamped rows for Concert halls, etc. They 
still stack like single chairs. Four types, 
16 colour schemes. Write for leaflet F.3 
If you are interested in stecl tables or 
industrial seating ask about these as well 





that sebels make 
STAK-A-BYE STEEL CHAIRS 


Made by the makers of MOBO Toys 


SEBEL PRODUCTS LIMITED, 19/41, NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.C.1 


Telephone ; TEMple Bar 0786 


Grams : Sebel, Wescent, London, 
cacy 
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and if you own a dog... 


wEW generation of dog 
A owners has grown up since 
1939. They certainly know 

something of Bob Martin's 
We'd like to tell them more. 

The late Robert William 
Martin spent a lifetime in the 
study and breeding of dogs. He 
knew that show-dogs had to be 
fit to win. Thus was formulated 
what he was later to term 
“condition powders,” which 
brought dogs into perfect con- 
dition and kept them there 

Breeders used this prepara 
tion with such success that 
early in this century it was 
decided to make the prepara 
tion available to the public 
Today, from the Bob Martin 
laboratories at Southport 
Condition Powder Tablets are 
dispatched to nearly every part 
of the globe 


Why do more than a million 
dogs in Great Britain have 
their Bob Martin's regularly ” 
Why should your dog need 
conditioning 


Well, for one thing, it is 
almost impossible for you to 
give him an ideal diet these 
days. And the exercise you can 
give him may not always be 
enough. For these reasons, the 
average dog is not thoroughly 
fit. That is why you so often 
see such symptoms as listless- 
ness, loas of appetite, excessive 
scratching and poor coat 
They're all signs of loss of 
condition—well known to the 
experienced dog-owner 


What's in Bob Martin's 7? 


Bob Martin's Condition Pow- 
der Tablets contain vitamins 


of the B Group, vitamin D 
and caicium, tron and other 
minerals. These vitamins and 
minerals are vitally neces- 
sary for doggy good health 
and they are the ones your 
dog often doesn’t get in 
his food. By improving his 
appetite, making sure he gets 
the full nourishment from his 
food and toning-up the dog’s 
whole system, they provide 
a natural remedy for loss of 
condition. 


Here's a simple test every dog 

owner should answer. 

Is your dog sometimes list- 
less, moody and lacking in 
energy? 

Does he leave his dinner half 
finished ? 

Is his coat inclined to be 
lifeless, dull or thin? 

Does he scratch a 
deal? 

If you answer * Yes’ to any of 
these questions, it means that 
your dog is out of condition. 
Deal with this loss of condition 
at once, before it seriously 
affects his health. Give Bob 
Martin's Condition Powder 
Tablets regularly. 

When you see the difference 
this simple treatment makes, 
then ask yourself: 

Is my dog brim full of 
energy, bursting with high 
apirits? 

Does he wolf down his dinner 
and leave the plate as clean 
as a whistle? 

Has he a dense coat, 
bright eyes and a cold damp 
nose ? 

If you can say ‘Yes’ to all 
three, then you know he’s in 
perfect condition... 


great 


and thats Bob Martin 


. ae 


condition’ 


“~e¥ 
b Bod Martin's 
Condition Powder Tabiets 
from all Chemists 

and pet shops 
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Holidays 


on currency of 


Two people flying Air France, with no extras, no tips, and won- 
derful free meals and drinks, can enjoy up to 14 days abroad on 


their combined £50 currency allowance. Fares are paid in this only ANTLER soft-top 
personal "’ cases can add that final 
country and do not come from the allowance = touch of elegance. They're light, 
Flights to riYing conan $0 finely finished, sensibly 


styled, with lovely linings to enhance 
PARIS - NICE . Corsica | %€”d for this discreet colours. Yet, they're 


DINARD DEAUVILLE fascinating . surprisingly reasonable in price. 
tA BAULE MAJORCA free book j 

BARCELONA MADRID 
ITALY - SWITZERLAND | © FLYING 
AUSTRIA - U.S.A. - ASIA HOLIDAYS ”’ 
AFRICA AUSTRALIA 








Your Travel Agent will give you the best advice 


AIR FRANCE pte ean ees 


The 4-Engine Service Soft ne Cases 
LONDON: 52/54 HAYMARKET, S.W.1. WHI. 4455 - GLASGOW : 33 RENFIELD ST. CEN. 8054/5 


MANCHESTER: ST. PETER'S SQ. CEN, 8071/2 - BIRMINGHAM: CIVIC CENTRE. MID . Se9! 





BIRMINGHAM, 


own Ly Head & shoulders 


GREYS 


are great 


CIGARETTES 








ee still PRE-WAR In a changing world, 


price ! ‘Greys’ still give the Virginia 


Up go labour and material ccsts— but smoker the old satisfaction— 
AC spark plug prices stand fast. 
What's the secret? It’s modern 
machinery ... continual research . . . 
the pooled “know how” of many 20 for 37 
specialists. Result: standstill prices Large Greys 20 for 4/9 
and non-stop progress in making 

better AC plugs than ever before! 


SPARK 
PLUGS 


THE AC SPHINX SPARK PLUG COMPANY | 
DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS, LTD., DUNSTABLE, BEDFORDSHIRE | 
AND SOUTHAMPTON, HANTS. | Issued by Cotes Phillips Limited 


undiluted, unaltered 
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It’s easy to tell, 


As you travel about, 


The folks who eat MACVITA 


From those who go without 
Packed full of nourishment that only the finest 
sun-ripened wheat can supply, baked to a crisp perfection 
by skilful master-bakers, Macvita really does give you a new zest 
for life. Try some alone, or with butter, cheese or preserves 


and you'll agree—vhis is Britain's finest crispbread. 


Made only by M‘ Vitie <> Price Ltd. 
Edinburgh, London ¢” Manchester 


#4 


4s pital 
By Appe: Biscust M. ‘ 
to the late King Georg V1. 
MeVitw & Price Lad. 
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